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The Perfect Gift 



What ii> ch€ bcsL gift chat a Muiiliin can give to aiiothec Muslim; 



Do you know that the best gift to give to your Muslim brethren is 

knowledge about religious affairs? If you feel, after reading this book^ that 

% 

it can benefit your family, friends, business relations, schools, colleges and 

# 

others; then send them this book. This will ensUie: 
L That you will be practicirxg the had«ii% ''l^^^J I jal^j" which means - 
"Exchanging gifts will increase^mutual love". 

2. Hiat you will be inv|Sting in your hercafiLi as well d.s Jispenising your 
duty to your MuMim brethren- 

3. That you will gee the ble&sing^ of promoting Itnowledge and religious 
informatLoa. 

Therefore, try to make this book available to as many people as you 
can. Send a copy to your local Masjid, library, clinic and school to fulfil 
your religious duty. 
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An Important He^uest 

To our respected readers 

4l)o^i, we have ftnally cumpleced this book aiul we would like you 
all to know that we have rried our best to print this bwk with correct 
rctcrciiccs and without errors so that whatever is stated is authentic and 
referenced. However, to err is human, and so, should you find any 
mistake, room for further improvcmcnc if you have any suggestions or 
comments, please write to us about it so that wc can make sure that the 
next print is error free. 4ios-,*J1, a lot of effort has gone into the cdiciti^ Lind 
designing of this book and we hope that our readers will be happy with 
the result and ptay for the acceptance of our endeavours. 

Waiting for your pt eeious suggestions^ 
A OMneiy of: 
Bait-ul-llm Trust 

Pubiished by: 

Saeed Ahmed Welfare Trust 
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3- Teach your children to read Salaac when they are seven years old. 

There are numerou.s odier AhaJith as well as stones from the life 
ofRasuiuUahS^. 

That place great importance on the education and upbringing ot 
children. 

Alhamdulillah, the Baitul Urn Trust has published many books in 
Urdu and English like the Zouqo-Shouq Series, Storytinie and Bedtime 
Stories, And now, dear friends, another series is here wi 
stories so ihat you have at least one story or interesting read to satisfy 
your appetite every day* . # ^ » 

You will read in these stories aboj^t;^the greatness ot Allah 3i^3i3)iP-% 
the love for Rasulullah good matmers, respect of parents and elders, 
firmness and couriige. Thisiook has stories, factSi jokes and quotes. I am 
grateful to Hafiz Muhammad Ahsan and Brother Asim Bharoocha* and 1 
request you all to remember me and them in your prayers. 

Yours sincerely 

Muhammad Hanif Abdul Majeed 
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A Word fwrn The PuhUsher 



Dear friends, 

Allah has informed us of the past nations, the good anJ ti\c 

bad people. This has been done so that we know what is right and whar is 

wrong, arid this helps us be better people. The way good people lived and 

the ble^ings showered on them inspires us to do the same, while reading 

about the punishments on the sinners makjsg an intelligent person think 

and try to keep away from such deeds. * 

#■ 

Therefore, reading abou| th^ incideiui) and stories from the livs^s of 
Prophets >:iUJljB^l ji^ and noble people influences us to perform good 
deeds. Hazrat Junaid Boghdadi ^^^^^il^J said that stories are an army from 
the armies of Allah 3l^t^ and that through these, Allah B^MK^ give^b 
peace'lif heart and steadfastness on feith. 

Allah mm 

"We narrate to you all such stories from the events of the 
messengers as We strengthen your heart therewith." (Hud: 120) 

RasuluUah has stressed on the education and upbringuig ot children, 
A few Hadith say the foBowing;- 

1- i each your sons swimming. 

2- Teach your subordinates Surah Yousuf 
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365 STORIES (PART-I) 

The New Emp er or 

An emperor from the Far East was growing old and knew it was 
time to choose his successor, histead of choosing one of his assistants or 
his children, he decided something different. He called all the young 
people in the kingdom one day. 

He s aid, "It is time for me to step down and choose the next 
emperor. I have decided to choose one of you." 

The kids were shocked! But the emperor continued. 

"1 am going to give each one of you a seed today, A very special 
seedl I want you to plant the seed, water it and come back here one year 
from today with whatever you have grown from this one seed. I will then 
judge the plants that you bring, and the one 1 choose will be the next 
emperor!" 

I 

One boy named Ling was there that day and he, like the others, 
received a seed. He went home and excitedly told his mother the whole 
story. She helped him get a pot and planting soil, and he planted the seed 
and watered it carefully. Everyday he would water it and waited for it to 
grow. After about three weeks, some of the other youths began to talk 
about their seeds and the plants that were beginning to grow. 

Ling kept checking his seed, but nothing ever grew. Three weeks, 
four weeks, five weeks went by, but still nothing. By fiow, others were 
talking about their plants but Ling didn't have a plant, and he felt like a 

* 

failure. Six months went by-still nothirvg gtew in Ling's pot. He thought 
he had killed his seed. 
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365 STORJFS (PART-V 



Everyone else had trees and tail plants, but he had nothing. 
However Ling dida't say anything to hi& triends. He just kept waiting 
his seed to grow. 

Finall the year ended and all the ytvuths o{ the kinjijdom hri*ujjhc 
their plants to the emperor for inspection. Ling told his mother that he 
wouldn't go because ot the empty pot but hi^ mother insi:sEed hi.m t^> go. 
Being honcit abt)ut what happened, Ling tek sick to his stomach, but he 
knew his mother was right. He took his empty pot en che i^ajacc. When 
Ling arrived, he was amazed at the vari,et\' of phitis.s^rown by tlx uthci 
youths. They were beautiful and in all shtipes ^id sizes. Ling put his 
empty pot on the floor and the other kids laughed at him. A few felt sorry 
for him and just said»"Nice try, v*mng hiy. " 



When the cmpt^rt)! arrived^ he surveyed the ix>om and greeted the 



said the emperor. "Today, one of you will be appointed the next 
emperor!" All of a sudden, the emperor spotted Ling at the back of tlie 
room with his empty pot. He ordered his guards to bring him to the front, 
Liag was territied. 

"The emperor knows I'm a failure! Maybe he will have me killed!" 
When Ling got to the front, the Emperor asked his name. 

"My name is Ling," he replied. All the kids were laughing' and 
making fun of him. The emperor asked everyone to quieten down. He 





I What great plants* trees and flowers you have grown. 



■I 



2 
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365 STORIES (PAR'r-n 



lookoi at Ling, aad then announced, "Behold your new emperor! His 
name b Litigl" 

Ling couldn't believe it* Ling couldn't even grow his seed* How 
could he be the new emperorJ Then the emperor said, "One year ago 
from todaVt 1 gave everyone present here> a seed. I told yt>u to take the 
seed, plant it, water it, and bring it back to me today. But 1 gave yt^u M 
boiled seeds that vvonld not grow* All of you, except Liii^, have htou^lu 
ine n ecs and plants and flowers. When you found that the seed ' would not 
grow, you substituted another seed for the one I gave you. Ling was the 
only one with the courage and honesty tq^bnng me a pot with my seed in 
it. Therefore^ he is the one who will he the^new empert^r!" 




3 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-1) 



Good Questions Deserve 
Great Answers (Part 1) 

Klialid bill Walid ^^^Hp narrated the following hadith: 
A Bedouin came one day to the Holy Prophet and said to him, 
**0, Messenger of Allah 3^^^*?! I've come to ask you a few qtiestions 
about the affairs of this Life and die Hercattur." "Ask what wi^K 
said RasuluUah 

Q: rd like to be die most learned of men. ^ 

A: Fear Allah and you will be thrtiit)st learned ot men. 

Q: I wish ID be the richest man ip the world. 

A: Be content and you wiil be the richest man in the world> 

Q: I'd like to be the most just man. 

A: Desii^for others what you desire for yourself, and you will be the most 

just of men* 
Q: I want to be the b^c of men. 
A: Do good to others and you wlU be the best of men. 
Qi 1 wish to be the most favoured by Allah SUSiJU. 
A: Engage a^ much as you can in Allali cJi^^'s praise, and >v.u will be 

the most tav<.3urcU by Him. 
Q: I'd like to cotn piece my faith. 

Aj If you have gcK)d manners you will complete your faith, 

Q: I wish to be amon g those who are the Muhsineen> ^ 

4 "^^^Z^^H^IZ 
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365 STORIES (PART-J> 

A: Adore Allah if^^^i^iV as if you see Him. If you doa't see Hini^ Htc sccij 

you. lu tliis way you will be amon'^ those who are the K'luhiUicjciL 
Q: 1 wish to be obedient to Allah S^SS^. 
A: If you observe Allah cii^Q^j's commands you will be obedient. 
Q: I'd like to be free from all sins. 

A; Bathe yourself from impurities and you will he free from all sins, 

Q: I'd like to be raised on the Day of Judgement in the lighr, 

A: Don't wrong yourself oi any other creature, and you will be raiicd on 

the Day of Judgement in the light. ^ 
Q: I'd like Allah cJ^^SSi^ to bestow His mtifcy ontnc. 
A: If you have mercy on yourself and others, Allah cB^^ will grant you 

mercy on the Day ot Judgemem. 
Q: I'd like my sins to be very few. 

A: If you seek fcfgi^eness of Allah 3lSS!v as much a^i you can, your sins 

will be very few. 
Q: r^ke to be the most honouraHe man. 

A: If you do not complain to any fellow creaturCi you will be the most 
honourable of men. 

» * >t_ 
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365 STORIES (PART-l) 



Good Questions Deserve Great 

Answers (Part 2) 

Q: rd like to be the strongest of men. 

A; If you put your trust in Allah cik^Si^, you will be the strongest of men. 
Q: i'd like to enlarge my provision, 

A; If you keep yourself pure* Allah i^^'^^S^ wtil enlarge your provision. 

Q; I'd like to be loved by Allah Si^^SS^ and His jnessenger* 

A: If you love what Allah 3^^^ and His ni^enger !ove, you will be 

#■ 

among their bebved ones. % 
Q; I wish to be safe from Allah ^^^'^^ wrath on tlic Day of Judgement* 
A: If you do not K)sc yoi^: Cemper with any of your icllow creatures, you 

will be sale froiuchc wrach of Allah cJ*^*®?? on the Day ot Judgenient. 
Q: rd lik^my prayers to be answered. 

A: If you avoid forbidden actit>nst your prayers will be answered, 
Q: I'd like Allah H^MK^ not id disgrace nie on the Day ot Judgenieni. 
A: If you guard your chastity, Allah cJi*^^-^ will not disgrace you on the 
Day ot Judgement. 

Qr rd like Allah ofefi*^ to provide me with a protective covering on die 
Day ot Judgement. 

A: Do not Linci.>ver your fclknv creatures' faults, and Allah Si^^Bi-' will 

provide yuu with a covering protection on the Day of Judgement. 

— 
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Q; What will save me from sins? 
A: Teats, humility and illness. 

Q: Wliat are the best deeds in the eyes ot Allah cJ^^StJ? 
A: Gcnde m>inners» modesty and patience- 
Q; What are the woisi evils in the eyes of Allah oijSiC'? 
A: Hot temper and miserlintjit. 

Q: What calms the wrath (vf Allah cJI^3^2 in this life and in the 

i lerealcer? 

A: Concealed charit>^ and kindness to relatives. % 

Q: What extinguishes helFs fires cm the Day uf J udgemem? 

A; Patience in adversity and misfortunes. 

■ % 



7 
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365 STORIES (PART-l) 

The Spotless Banana 

Abid Jan was a very weakhy man of Pakistan. He was st) rich that 
he had big houses with lawm, swimmmg poah, tennis courts and garages 
in all the big cities ut Pukistiin. 

But unlike common perception about the wealthy people, he was 
nice. He did not cheat people, he did not liet and he never- made an 
unfair deal. He also gave huge amounts oi money z\ chaijty. 

Abid Jan had only one child, Asiua Jini. Since she was his only 
child, she got a lot of attention and care frdkn him and everybody else. 

Sometimes too much lov^e and care spoils kids. But this was not the 
case with Abid Jan's daughter, Asma. She wa^ al^^o ver> good and kind to 
others like her father. Asma Jan was also a very iKat. and clean ^irl She 
used to bathe every day in the morning and she used to wash her hands 
before and after every meal. She was also very pious and offered her 
prayers five times daily. She also used to recite Quran Majeed daily. 

The best thing about Asma Jan was that she never made fuss about 
ftxid. She would not cry and misbehave badly over food. In fact even 
though her father Abid ]an could afford to give her the best delicious 
dishes three times daily, she would eat vegetables and boiled food also 
without makuig a bad face. She would thaak Allah cJ^S^^jt for u liacL-ver 
food she got and say, 'There are millions who don't ^ct lo cat anything 

and sleep hungry at night." 

' 8 
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But there was une little problem She would not eat bananas* 

Somehow, whenever shu looked a; a ^jnana .she felt like vomitmg. At 
first her father, Abid Jan thought that she had some sort of allergy. He 
took licr to the best doctors but all they said was that they hadn't seen a 
kid with better ht^altli than Asma; ilicy told him that she was not allergic 
to anything. 

This little problem iL>metimes created bigger problems at the tabic. 
Other people loved bananas, so whenever it was kept on the table she 
would not even look at it- Since everyone cared a fo^or Asma, they 

avoided catiug and bringitig bananas home. 

V 

One day Abid Jan went up to and said, "My dear child, we 
have n(^ciced chat you don't Iikc^ bananas. Can you please tell me what 
the problem isV ^ 

As ma rep]led^ "Papa I am sorry to cause so much inconvenience to 
you and others. The problem is that when I see the black spots on the 
banana ^eel like vomiting, i mean how can we eat something that is 
rotten? Papa you know ver>^ well that I even eat boiled vegetables, but do 
you expect me to eat rotten food?" 

Abid Jan smiled and said, ''Oh such a small problem.. Ok, dear Asma. 1 
will Insha Allah bring a spotless banana for you today. Then when 

you have tasted it, 1 will tell you something that you do not know/' Asma 
said, "Thank you Papa. May Allah oti^it' bless you* You care so much for 
me. 

That day Asma was ^ven a spodess banana. Yes, a banana that 

was totally yellow with a Uttle shade of green on the top and the bot^tom , 

9 
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She peeled the skin and looked in amazcnicut at a pure luilky white iVuit. 
Obviously this was the first time she had seen a banana completely white 
from the inside. She ate it. Then Abid Jan asked her, "Yes Asma, what 
did the banana taste like/" Aj>ma replied, Tapa it looked great. But it did 
not taste good, it was sort of - urn - tasteless." 

"Ok Asma, now try this spotted banana," Abid y^.id while handing 
her a spotted banana. 

Mma took it reluctandy. She peeled the skin, and looked inside. It 
was a bit softer than the spotless one, and it had blackish i>put:^ here and 
there. Although she did not feel like eating it, but she was very curious to 
know what her father wanted to tell her thm: she had not known, so she 
ate it. jrf^ % 

I hen Abid asked again, " Wluch one is better?" 

Asnia replied, "Papa the spotted one looked partially rotten but it 
tasted better," 

Then Abid Jan said, 'This is exacdy what I wanted to tell you 
A^ma. Never judge a book by its cover, just like the banana, everyone has 
spots. 1 mean^ you will not like every thing in everyone, but you must like 
them overall. People and fruits are swecc and good. If you k^j^p looking at 
a person's bad habits, you will never be able to find a fiiend because no 
one is spotless, if someone has faults but is overall good, you should be 
friends with that person." 

A friend is a person who thinks you are a good eg^ even though 
slightly cracked. 

4 1= — ' ^ — -^ t. 
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The Prince (Part 1) 

Abba^ [bon ot Khalita Haioan-ur-Rashid) in his youth adored to 
talk and listen to pious religious people. He would visit graveyards 
frequently and was very cautious of his doings. 

Once, when his fether was talkiaj* with his ministers and officers^ 
the bay came up to them wearing only two pieces of cloth, one ant^und his 
wai^t and the other on his head. The men looked at hiq^* They did not 
like to see a prince dressed this way. They thought that it was not right 
for a king's son to dress in such a pa^r manner-^ 

"This boy ver> bad, he ugsets hii father. He bhtiuld dress properly 
so that the king may be prcuid of^him when other kings come to see him," 
they said* ^ 

When the king asked his son to dress in rich clothes, the boy did 
not ansflw but decided to show them a wonder (kaiamah), something 
Allah 3i»S33^ made easy for him to do because of hii> uicen^e love tor 
Allah ^'^SIK^. He iLKjkcd around and seeing a bird a long way oft' he 
called it to his side. The bird flew onto the boy*s hand. He then told the 
bird to fly away and it did so. 

Having shown everyone what Allah 31^33^ could make him 
through his will, he turned to his father and told him that he wore shabby 
clothes because, if he Loved Allah (Eifi*e5Bw-% such earthly things were aot 
important and that he was saJ because hi^ father seemed to love the 
world more than Allah S^SQS^ . 

11 
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Soofit the boy knew it was time to leave his father's court and serve 
Allah cES^3S^ alone. He took with him a copy of the Glorious Qur an and 
a precious ring, which his mother gave him to make use of, if he ever 
needed any money. 

When the prince reached Basrahi he worked as a labourer for one 
day in the week and took only enough money to last him a week. At thii> 

time, Abu 'Amar Basn (a learned man and a mystic ot repute) was 
looking for a builder to mend a wall which had fallen down. Suddenly* he 
saw a handsome youth busy reciting words from the Glorious Qur'aan. He 
asked the boy it he would do the job. The boy said, ^ 

"I will do the job but 1 want only a^piall sum of money to last a 
week and I must stop working at the^tUnes of Salaah" 

Abu 'Amar agreed to chis and the youth started to work. By the 
end of the day Abu 'Amar noticed that the boy had done the work of ten 
men. He paid him^is wages (mmimal, as requested by the boy). To his 
surprise, the boy did not come the next day. As he was so pleased with his 
work>Abu *Amar 'set out to look for him but could not find him until the 
next week at the same time and in the same place that he had seen htm 
before. The boy again asked for the same small sum ot money and time off 
for Salaahf and carried on building the wall 

At the end of the day, Abu *Ainar gave the boy more money than he 

had asked for, but the boy would not take more than what would last him a 

week* Abu 'Amar waited until the next week for the youth to conxe for 

work. He did not come and was nowhere to be found, Abu ' Amar looked all 

over for him. He told his story in the folbwing words; ' l asked all and 

sundry. At last a man tokl me rhar tho hoy had ["v^en ill and lav uncoTiscioas 

j2 — 
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ill the forest. 1 paid a man to take mat to him. When 1 r toadied the place, the 
boy was l>ing on Am grootidt testing his head a«i a stipne. I spoke to him but 
he did not answer, I greeted him again and this time he opened his eyes. He 
recogiti^d iiic at once. 1 lifted lii^ liead and put it in my Is^, He raised liii> 
head and spoke some verses lenunding everyone about death and warned 
against people who were greedy for wotldiy gpods* 




13 
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The Prince (Part 2) 



Tht: siovy ctmtinues like this 

He asked me to bathe him and bury him in one of his garments^ tu 
give the other piece of cloth and his wudhu cup to the man who would 
dig his grave and to take the Glorious Qur'an and the ring to Haroon-ur- 



Rasheed personally and to tell him^ 'These are your thitij^a. They helongcd 



boy died. Only then did 1 realise that the bgas^was the prince* 1 buried him 
there as he had ask^d and cook tht^t^ to the king in Baghdad, i stocxi 
on a high mound near the p^ace and saw a troop of horsemen ridini? out 
from the palace. f1ih4 more battalions followed. The king himself rode 
with tht: tenth troop. When I saw him, I shouted at the top of my voice. 
The lypg stopped and 1 showed him the things that his son had left. He 
recognised chem and so 1 was able to tell him all 1 could abcmt his son. 
Tears rolled down his cheeks as I spoke. He ordered one of his guards to 
look aiter me until he returned from his royal visit. When 1 saw the king 
again he was very sad indeed. He asked me how I came to know his son. 
He was very shocked to hear that his son, a prince, wished to work as a 
labourer and for enough money to last hm^ only a week, 1 said ttiat I had 
not known that he was the king's son, and a Sayyid, the descendant oi 
OUT ^el^ved Nabi Muhammad ^ffii. 



to your son. Make sure you do as Allah 3iS30^iwkhesJ' With that^ the 
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The king asked me if 1 had bathed his son with my own hand^. I 
told him that I had and he took my hands and pressed them to his heart 
a^ he said some couplets, which showed his great sadness. He aLio visited 
the giavjj and recited more coupletSi which told of the fact that death 
must come to everyone. 

Later, Abu * Amar Basri dreamt of the departed soul of this boy 
which told him of his great joy in Paradise where he found happiness 
beyond the realms of human thought or inriagirLation. ^ 

# 
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Harun-ur-Rashid and Two Good Men 

The hbtor^' at UUni has scon many juist, pious rultiis^ among whom 
the first four Caliphs, TJmer bin 'Abdul 'Aziz of the "Umayyads and Mahdi 
of the ' Abbasidsi Mahmud of the Gaznawids, and especially che early ones 
fitbni amongst tlic Scljuks and Ottomans wcru cliu mosi tamouii. They 
consistendy consulted the pious scholars and saints among th^^ people 
and were ffot angered by their warnings. / 

Together . with Abu J'afar al-Mansur and Ma%iun, Harun-ur- 
Rashid was on§ q£ the most celebrated rt^i&rs of ^ 'Abbasids. He ruled 
over a va^st land stretching from Morocco ty China and from Abyssmia io 
the Caucu3es. Although he was not ^ Ibmous for justice and piety as 
Mahdi, he was also a just and upright man. 

Once he* visited^he renowned scholars and saints among the 
people one by one* Dissatisfied with the advice and mariners of 
welcoming he received from some of the scholars, he finally knocked at 
the door of Fudayl ibn 'lyad 

Fudayl had lived on plundering. Since he liad a powerful gang and 
himself was very good at fighting, travellers had been much aftatd of him. 
However, he had l&ter repented of what he had been doing and become a 

IP 

much renowned ^aint ot the time. 

Fudayl opened his door to the Caliph and without inviting him in, 
warned him severely. He reminded him of die Day of Judf^enicnt and gave 
him other a4vice. When one of the men escorting the Caltph attempted 
to stop l^udayl, the latter repnmanded him, by saying, "It is you and those 
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like you who seduce the rulers. You do whatever they wish and agree with 
whatever they order and decree," Marun-ur-Rajshid wa^j greiitly tnove J by 
FuJayl'i> warnings and wept for a long time. 

Haruii-ur-Rashid was oticc doing Hajj (pdgrLinage) when a man 
from amongst the crowd called him, saytng, "O Coimnander of the 
Believers! Would you please listen to me for a short while?" The man was 
'Abduliali, a grandson of 'Umer bin 'Abdul 'Aziz The Caliph took 

him aside and the foUowing conversation ensued between them: 



"O' Conimaiider of the Bclicveriil How many people do you guess 
are here performing pilgrimage?" 

^ (f * * 

"Only Allah cJt^ knows their numb^. 

"Now, beware Coiiiiuauder of the Believers! All of those who 
are shedding tears are doing so out of the fear that they may be unable to 
account m the Hereafd^ri each for his own deeds. However, you will be 
called to account^ for both your own self and all of those people," 

led the Caliph to think deeply for a while. Then he requested 
the pious scholar to continue* Tlie scholar added, **By God, O' 
Commander of the BeUeversI If a man neglects to do his own duty and 
wastes his owq property* the Almighty will punish him. But, have you 
ever thought what will happen to him if he, as a ruler of innumerable 
people, neglects m do his duties with respea to the people and wastes 
public property!" 

This time the Caliph could not help shedding heartfelt tears. 

17 
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Go to Hell 

Two men were on a plane on a business trip when a Muslim family 
boarded the plane and were seated right in front of them- 

The two men, eager to have iomc iuii, started talking loudly, 

''My boss is seriLin^^ me to Saudi Arabia", the one said, "But I don't 
want to go.. .too many Mui^Ums there!'" 

The MusUmfaimly noticeably heard and grew uncomfortable. 

The other one I;iughcJ, "Oh, yes, my bosi> wanted to lend me to 
Pakistan but I refused...WAY too many Muslims!" ^ ^ 

Smiling, the first man iaid, 'One time in Iran but 1 HATED 
the fact that there wt:ie so many Muslimsr* 

The family fidgeted. *^ * 

The other guy responded, "Oh, yeah...you can't go ANYWHERE 
to get away frum thetn-.^thc last time I was m France 1 ran into a bunch of 
them too!" 

"tte first guy was laughing hysterically as he added, "Tliat is why 
you 11 uuvcr see me in Indonesia... WAY too many Muslims!" 

At this, the Muslim man turned around and responded politely, 
"Why don't you go to Hell?" he asked. 

Obviously the two men got very angr> . 

Bur bef4>re they could say anything, the Muslim man spoke, "Please 
don't get me wrong. It was just a suggestion. Since you don^t like 
MusUmiS, 1 heard there are not many Muslims THERE!" 

t' - 
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Where Are The Barbers? 

A man went to a barbershop to have hk hair cur. As the barber 
began to work, they began to have a goi J conversation. They talked 
about so many things on various subjects* When they eventually touched 
on the subject of God, the barber said, "1 don't believe tliat God exists." 
"Why do you .say that? " a^kcd die customer, 

"Well, ynu just have to go out into the street to rc^alize that God 
doesn't exist- Tell me, if God exists, would there be many sick people? 
Would there be abandoned children?^ if GoJ existed, there would be 
neither suffering m>i pain. I can't imagine a loving God who would allow 
all of these things/' % 

The customer thou^r for a m(>ment» hut didn't respond because 
he didn't want to Irl^ an argument. 

The barfeer finished his job and the customer left the shop. Just as 
he 1|^ the barbeishop, he ^aw a man in the street with Itui^, stringy, dirty 
hair and a very long beard. He loc^ked dirty aiul Linkempr. 

The customer turned hiick and entered the barber shop again. 
Upon entering, he said to he barber, '7ou know what? Barbers do nor 
exist," 

"How can you say that?" asked the surprised barber, "I am here* and 
I am a barber. And 1 just worked on you!" 

"No!" the customer exclaimed. "Barbers don't exist because ii tliey 
did, there would be no people with dirty^ long hair and untrimmcd heards, 
like that man outside." 
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"Ah, but barbers DO exist! " answered chc barber. "What happen 
k that people do not come tu me," 

"Exacch r' affirmed the customer, "That's the point! God, too» 
DOES exist! What happens, is, people don't go to Him and do not: look 
for Hmi, That's why there is so much pain and suffering in the world." 




20 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



36S STORIES (PAST-l) 



Who won? 

There was a professor of philosophy who was a deeply committed 
atheist. His primary goal for one required clas^ was to spend the entire 
semester attempting to prove ihat God couldn't exist. His students were 
always alraid to argue with \dm because of his impeccable logic. For 
twenty years , he had caught this class and no one had ever had the 
courage^ to go against him, ^ 

Sure, some had argued in class at times, but no one had ever really 
gone against him because of hi& reputation^t the end of every semester 
on tlic last day, he woukl say to hi^^. t^^of 300 studcaiSj 

"If there is anyone her^ who still believes in God, stand upi" 

In twenty years one had ever stood up* They knew what he was 
going to do next. He would say, "Because anyone who believes in God is a 
fooL^Gtxl existed, he could stop this piece of chalk from hitting the 
ground AL\d breaking. Such a simple task to prove that He is God, and yet 
He can't do it!" 

And every year, he would drop die chalk ontt> the tiled floor oi the 

classroom and it would shatter into hundreds of pieces. All of the 

students would do nothing but stop and stare* Most of the students 

thought that God couldn't exist, Certainiyt a nuqiber ot Christians had 

slipped through, but tor 20 years, they had been too afraid to stand up. 

Well, a few years ago there was a freshman w1k5 liappeiied to enrol He 

was a Muslim, and had heard the stories about his professor. He was 

_ 
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required cake the class for his major, and he was afraid. But for three 
montbi that semester, he prayed every morning that he would have the 
courage to stand up no uiattei what the profession saui, or what the class 
thought* Nothiug they said could ever shacic: his faith.., he hoped. 
Finally, the day caiiic. The professor said, "If there is anyone here who 
still believes in God, stand up!" Tlie fteshman stood up. The professor 
and the class of 300 pct^le looked at him, shocked. The processor 
shouted, "You FOOL!!! If Gi>d existed, he would keep this piece of chalk 
from breaking when it hiE6 the ground!" ^ 

He proceeded to drop the chalk, but us, he did, it sUpped out oi his 
fingers, off his shirt cuff, onto the pleai of his pants, down his kg, and off 
hb shoe. As it hit the ground, it simplvk rolled away ynbr<*ken. The 
professor's jaw dropped as he stared at the chalk. Fie looked up at the 
young man, and then ran jput of the lecture hall. 
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Funny Things and Good Things 

Mistakes 

• If a barber niakci a mistake, ic is a new style,,, 

• If a driver makes a mi^^cake, it is an accident.., 

• If a doctor makes a mistake p ic is an operation.,- 

• If an engineer makes a mistake, it is a new venture. » 

• If a ptiitician makes a mistake, it i^ new law... 

• If a scientist Qiakes a mis^ke, it is a new invention.,, 

• If a tailor makej^^iscake* it is a new fashion.,. 

• Ita tbacher makes a mistake, it is a new tfieory,,. 
^ If your boss makes a mLStake, it is your mistake.*..! 
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Interesting General Knowledge 

Automobile 

George Seldcn received a patent in 1895 - for the automobile. Four 
years later^ Geurge sold the nghcs for $200,000. 

Eye Glasses 

The Chinese invented eyeglasses* Marco Polo rt^porccij seeing 
many pairs worn by the Chinese as early as 1275 r 500 ^^ars before lens 
grinding became an art in the West. ^ 

Glass 

If hot water is suddenly poured % glass that glass is more apt to 
break if it is thick than if it is thijj. 

Ships & Bckats ^ • 

♦ The cruise liner, Queen Elisabeth 2, moves only six inches tor each 
giiHon of dicsel that it burns* 

♦ The world's oldest surviving boat is a simple 10 feet long dugout 
dated 7400 BC. It was discovered in Pesse Holland in the 
Metherlaods. 

♦ . Rock drawings from the Red Sea site of Wadi Hatmnamat, dated to 

around 4000 BC show that Egyptian boats were made from papyrus 
and reeds, 

♦ 1 he world's earliest ktiown plank-buik ship, made iLoni cedar and 
sycamore wood and dated to 2600 BC, was discovered next to the 
Great Pyramid in 1952* 
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• The Sumerians developed c^r-powered ships in 35CX) BC* 

* The Phoenicians first used sails around 2000 BC. 
Skyscraper 

The term skyscraper was first used way back m 1888 to describe an 
eleven smried building. 

Traffic Lights 

Traffic lights were used before the advent of the motorcar. In 1868, 
a lantern with red and green signals was used at a London intersection to 
control the flow of hoise bu^es and pedestrians* f 

% 
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Smile Only 

Tiger powder 

One day a man was sprinkling some powder on the ground around 
his house. 

"Assalaam-u-Alaikum, what are you doing?" a neighbour asked. "I 
want to keep the tigers away." ^ 

"But there arc no tigers within hutidrcds of niiles-^ 

"Effective, isn't itV the man replied. 
Ham^ and Abdtir Rahman 

One day Hamza and Abdur-Rai(tlan went for a \ob iriterview, the 
boss came out of his office and gave them a test. Well, it took about two 
hours to finish the tes% The boss picked up the tests and graded them. 
When he had finished, he came back out of his office and said, ''You both 
did well and passed the test. In fact you scored the i>aiiic grade." 
Then he told Hamza he got the job. All of a sudden Abdur-Ralnnan 
jumped up and said, "Well wait, if we both scored tlie same grade, then 
why does Hamza get the jobr' Then the boss said, 

"Well because of your answers, for example, in question number 
25, Hain^a wrote, 'I don*t know,' and you wrote, "Me rxeither/* 
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The Striker and the Stricken 

A certain man struck Zaid on the neck. Zaid rushed forward to 
settle the score with him. 

"I have a question to aiik you/' s'did the assailant. ''Answer nic first, 
and then hit me back, I struck the nape of your neckj there was a sound 
of a slap. Now I have a question to ask you in all sincerity. The sound of 
that slap - was it caused by my hand or by the nape of your neck, liighly 
honoured sir?'* ^ 

Zaid replied, "Because of ffie |>ain I have not the leisure to stand 
and reflect on this matter impartially. Since you have no pain, you do the 
pondering!" 
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Snake Catcher and the Frozen Snake 

A snake catcher went into the muuntain^ to find a snake. 

He wanted a friendly pet and one that would atnaze audiences 
(with the purpose of using it for a show) but what he was looking forward 
to was a pet that was a reptile totally unable to he anyone's friend. 

It y/3s wixiter. In the deep snow he saw y rrigt^cntngly huge dead 
snake. He was afraid to touch it, but he^4id* Intact he dragged the thing 
Liito Baghdad, hoping that people would pay tu ^ee it. 

"Come and see the snake I killed, and hear the adventures!" That's 
what he announced, anc^ large crowd came, but the snake was not dead. 
Just dormant! 

set up his show^ at a crossroad. The ring of gawking people got 
thicker, everybody on their toe^, men and women, noble and pca^ant^ all 
packed together uncoLi^aouii of their difteiences. It wdi> like the 
resurrection! 

He began to unwind the thick ropes and remove the cbth 
coverings he'd wrapped it so well with, 

1 he hot Iraqi iiun had woken the snake and it started to move. The 
people standing nearest started screaming. Panic! The i>nakc was set free, 
killing many instantly. 
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The snake catcher stood there, frozen. "What have 1 brought out of 
the mountainsr The snake braced against a post and crushed the man 
and consumed him. 

The snake is your animal soul (nafs). When you bring it into the 
hot air of your wanting-cnergy, warmed by that and by the prospect of 
power aiui wealth, it doe^ maasive damage. 

Let it live in the snowy mjountaiiis and never stimulate it^with your 
unbridled d€siite$. ^ 
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Hazrat Sulaiman ^^^^ 

Hazrat Sulaiman was the ^on of Hazrat Dawud 

When Hazrat Sulaiman was just even as a young boy, he became 

well known and respected for his wisdoni. When he became a man, Allah 
. &3SS^ made him, His Prophet. Allah 31^1? also taught him to 
understand the languages of birds and animals. Yet in spite of his wisdom 
and many wealthy possessions, Hazrat Sulaiman ^iS8Sc never forgot 
Allah He knew that all goodness «Omes ftom Allah c^^SQS^. Thus, 

he always told his people: * 

'Thai^k Allah ifor the good Ho has given you and (or 

His generosity. Worship Allah Sl^^ and do goad deeds." 

Once J Hazrat Sulaiman and his soidieiis were passing 

throug^j^ a valley inhabited by ants, Hazrat Sulauiian ^IJS3e heard one 
ant say to another; ''Quick, get out oi the way and hide! Sulaiman ^^'j^St 
and his soldiers are coming, and they will trample on us and not even 
know they have done so!" 

Hazrat Subdman ^^SSSSt, of course^ was able to understand the ants* 
latiguage. He smiled and ordered his soldiers to stay still and wait until all the 
ants had crawled away to safety. Then he prayed to Allah Sl^QS^: 

**0 Allah, help me in doing the right things so that You will be 
happy with me*" 
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One day, Hasmt Sulaiman called all the birJs to gadicL 

around him* but as he glanced through the flock, he noticed that the 
Hoopoe bird was not there. Hazrat Sulaiman waited for some 

time, and just as he was deciding not to wait any lor^er, the Hoopoe 
suddenly arrived, flying in and sat hini:jeif down next to Hasrat Sulaiman 

"1 have come from a fer-away city called Saba," the Hoopoe said. 
The people there are very rich and they have a Queen who sits on a 
magiiiticent throne i hcsc people worship the sun aiid believe that they 
are. right to treat the iiun as God* But they are wrung, die chcy noi! They 
will never find the right way to Allah^^SiJ if they go on like that- Allah 
SiSS^J IS d\e only One Whom^ features should worship." 

Hazrat Sulainiari^^j^Sit then wrote a letter to the Queen of Sciba 
and sent the Hoopoe to her, 

>JJ^hen the Queen of Saba received the letter, she called all the wise 
men of the city to her. 

''I have received a letter from Sulaiman said the Queen. 

"In it, Sulaiman ^0&iS^ writes that we should believe in Allah ciSsiCi^ and 
worship only Him." 

''What would you advise me to do?" 

«We are very powerful and can wage war against Sulaiman ^^Sss^^^, 
but you have to decide yourself what is to be done," the wise men 
answered. 
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"But a war could cause desoruction to our cityi and our best warriors 
will turn mto cruel fighters/ iht Queen protested, 'Therefore, i would 
prefer not to wage war. Instead, 1 will send Sulaiman a present-" 

When the messengers of the Queen of Saba arrived with the 
present, they were surprised because Hazrat Sulaiman became 
very angry. 

"Why do you bring me these riches instead of iisrening to my 
advice?" Hazrat Sulamaii ^ii^ scolded. "What Allah SSQit; has given 
me is much better than all these riches. Go to your Queen and take her 
presents with you!" * 

When she heard tioat Hazrat ^i^mati ^^S$St had refused her 
valuable gifts, the Queen of Saba, in her turn, was surprised. So, she 
deciJcJ to m to sec Hazrat Sulaiman for herself. She called her 

people and made preparations for the jounniey to Has^arat Sulatman*s 

mm city. 

When the Queen arrived j Hazrat Sulaiman ^J'^^ tjxplaiiied to 
her about Allah cJI^^ and she realized how wrong she had been to 
worship the sun, "You are right," she told Hazrat Sulaitnan 56iiiiS3flp, "from 
now on, I shall worship only Allah 31^^?, He is our only Lord and we 
should obey only Him*" 

(Ta/seer Ibn-e-Abi HaimVcl. 1 1 pag& 108, An-Nmnd; 28} 



— — ^T- 
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Short Stories 

A frog, once upon a tune, came forth fix>m his home in the marsh 
and proclaimed to all the beasts that he was a learned physician, skilled in 
the use of drugs and able to heal all diseases. A Fox asked him, "How can 
you pretend to pre&cnbt; tor others, when you are unable co heal your own 
lame gaic and wrinkled bkui?" ^ v 

The Hart in the Qx-Stal ^ * 

A Hart hotly pursuid by the hounds fled for reftige into an o%-sEall, 
and buried itself in truss ot hay, leaving nothing to be seen but the tips 
of his ht)ms. S(^on after the hunters came up and asked if any one had 
seen dw hart. The stable boys, who had been resting after chetr dinner^ 
looked rouiiid, but could see nothing, and the hunters went away* Shortly 
afterwards the master came iti, and while lookmg around^ fell that 
something unusual had taken place* He pointed to the truss of hay and 
said, "What dre those two curious thingii sticking out of the hay?" And 
when the stable boys came to look they diiicovered the hart, and soon 
made an end of him. They thus leamt-that: Nodiing escapes the master's 
eye, 
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Fate 

A kingj whose only son was fond of martial exercises, had a dream 
in which he was warned tiiat Im son would be killed by a Uuii* Afraid tlic 
drcain should prove true, he built for his schi a plijascint paL^L and 
adorned its walls for his amu^ment with all kinds of life-sized animals, 
among which was die picture of a lion* When die young prince saw this> 
his grief at being thui confined burst out atrc^h^ and, i^tanJing near the 
lion, he said, "O you most detestable of animals! Throuih a dream of my 
father's, which he saw in his sleep, I am shut up on your account m this 
palace as if I had been a giri. What shall 1 now do to you?" Wich these 
words he stretched out his hands toward -«i*thotrt*tree, meaning to cut a 
stick from its branches so that he might ieat the lion. But one oi the 
tree's prickles pierced his finger^n^ caused great pain and intlamniauoa, 

■ 

so that the young prince felt down in a feinring fit, A violent fever 
suddenly set in^ from which he died not many days later. 

The Old Woman and the Physician 

An old woman haviag lost her eyes, called in a physLcian tu heal 
them, and made this bargain with htm in the presence of witnesses, tliat if 
he should cure her blindness, he should receive from her a sum of money; 
but if her condition remained, she should give him nothing. This 
agreement being made, the physician, time after time, applied his salve to 
her eyes, and on every visit took something away, stealing all her property 
little by little. And whea he had got all she had, he healed her and 
demanded the promised payment. The old woman, when she recovered 

> ■ ; 
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her sight and saw none of her goods in her housei would give him 
notliing. The physician insisted on his clainxi and as she still refused, 
summoned her before the judge The old woman, staiijiiif^ ui.' in the 
Gourt, argued, 'This man here speaks the truth in what he says; for I did 
promise to give him a sum of money if 1 should recover my sigiit, but if I 
continued bltndt I was to give him nt^thing. Now Ik i.kx: lares [Hat I am 
healed- I on the contrary affirm that I am still blind j for when I lost the 
use of my eyes, 1 saw in my house various chattels and valuable ^oods, but 
now, though he sw^cars I am cured oi my blindnc^^, I am nui^ablc to sec a 
single thing in it." % 

J. 

Nature Can't Be Hidden 

A scorpion ani^ a frog meet on the bank oi a stream and the 
scorpion asks the frog to carry hin^ across on its back. The frog asks, "How 
do I know you won't sdng me?" The scorpion says, "Because if I do, I will 
die too." 

The frog is satisfied, and they set out, fcut in midstream^ the 
scorpion stings the frog. The frog feels the onset of paralysis and starts 
to sink^ knowing they both will drown, but has just enough time to 
gasp "Why?" 

Rephes the scorpion; "It's my nature..." 

^5 
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Bad Friends Hurt More 

A sick stag was lying Jowtt in a quiet corner uf iis pascurc-ground. 
Hiij companions came in grccit numbers to inquire after his health, and 
each one helped nimsclf to a share of the food that had been placed for 
his use; so that he died, not from his sickness, but from the feilure of the 
means of living* 

The Rose Within ^ 

A certairi man planted a rose and watered it faithfully and before it 
blossomed, he examined it, ^ ' 

He saw the bud that would soon ^^om, but noticing thorns upon 
the stem he thought, ^ 

"How can any beautifejl flower come from a plant burdened with so 
many sharp thorns?" Saddened by this thought, he neglected to water the 
ruse, and just before it was ready to bloom... it died. 

SMt IS with many people. Widiin every soul there is a rose. The 
good qualities planted in us at birth* grow amid the thorns of our faults. 
Many uf us look at ourselves and see only the thorns, the detects. 

We despair, thinking that nothing good can possibly come from us. 
We neglect to water the good within us^ and eventually it dies* We never 
realize our potential 

Some people do not see the rose within themselvesi someone else 
must show it to them One of the greatest ^jifts a person can possess is to 
be able to reach past the thoms of another, and find tiie rose witlun 
them. 
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ThU 15 onu of the characteristics of love... to look at apers<)a, know 
their true faults and accepting that person into your life,., all the while 
recognizing the nobility in their soul. Help others to realize they can 

overcome their faults. If we show them the "rose" within themselves, they 
will conquer their thorns. Only then will they blossom many times over. 

■ 1^ :=<t - 

One Good Turn 

An eagle swooped down upon a serpent and se^ed it m his talons 
with the ititention of carrying it tiff and devt)uri(ig it. But the serpent was 
tuu quick for him and had its coils round^tum wittiin a moment; and then 
there ensued a life-and-death struggle between the two. A countryman, 
who was a witness of the engi)unter, came to the assistance of the eagle, 
and succeeded in frying him from the serpent and enabling him to 
escape* In revenget the serpent spat some of his poistm into the man's 
drink^g'horn. Heated with his exertions, the man was about to slake Ins 
thirst with a draught tioiu the ht>riij when the eagle again swxx>ped down^ 
knocked it out of his hand, and spilled its contents upon the gn>und, 

• • \* 

The Snake and the Labourer 

A snake, having made his hole close to the porch of a cottage, 

jinilicted a mortal bite on the cottager's infant son. Grieving over his kiss, 

the father resolved to kill the snake. The next day, when it came out of 

its hole for food, he took up his axe, but by swinging too hastily, missed its 
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head and cut off only the end of its tail. After some time the cottager, 
afraid that the snake would bite him also, endeavoured to make peace, 
and placed some bread and salt in the hole. The snake, slightly hii^sing^ 
said, "from today there can he au peace between us; for whenever I sec 
you I shall remember the lois of my tail, and wlu-nevcr yuu see me you 
wili be thinking of the death of your son*" 

Destroy the Seeds of Evil ^ % 

It happened that a countryman was idWtrig tome hemp seeds in a 
field where a swallow and some other hirdi>*were hopping about picking 
up their food. 

*'Beware of that man,'^sad the swallow. 

"Why, what is he doing?" said the others. "That is hemp seed he is 
sowing; be careful to pick up every one of the seeds, or else you will regret 
It. 

The bird^ paid no heed to the swallow s words, and by and by the 
hemp grew up and was made into cord, and the cord nets weru made and 
mauy birds that had igiiured the swallow's advice were caught m nets 
made <.>ut of that very hemp. 

. "1 LoUl you so," said the swallow. 
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Misery Loves Company 

A fox, caught iti a trap, escaped, but in doing so, lost his tail. 
Thereafter, feeling his life a burden from the shame and ridicule to which 
he was exposed, he schemed to convince all the cither foxes that being 
tailless was much more attractive, thus Eiiaking up tor hi^ own lo^^- He 
assembled a good many foxes and public ly advised therti to cut off their 
tails J saying that they would not only look much better without them, but 
that they would get rid of the weight of the brush, which was a very great 
inconvenience. One of them, interrupting him said,VIf you had not 
yourself lost your tail, my friend, you woul^ not thps advise us." 

The Fox and the Mask 

A fox had by some means got into the storeroom of a theatre. 
Suddenly he observed a face glaring down at him and began to be very 
frighE6fi0d; but looking more closely he found it was only a mask such as 
actors use to put owr their face* 

"Ah!" said^the fox, "You look very fine; it is a pity you have not got 
any brains* Your outer appearance is of no use if the inside is empty." 

4i, ^■v 

* • it 

A False Tale often betrays itself 

A fox and a monkey were travelling together on the same road. As 

they journeyed, they passed through a cemetery full of monuments, "All 

these monuments which you see, are erected in honour of my ancestors, 
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who were in their day freed men and citizens of great renown," said the 
monkey The fox replied, ''You have chosen a most appropriate subject for 
your fabchoods, as I am sure none of your ancc^stoii would be able to 
contradict you." 

Some Men Are More Worthy in Their Own Eyes than in the 
Eyes of Their Neighbours ^ 

A gnat setcled uu the Iit>rn of a bull, and sat there for a long time. 

just as he was about to fly off, he maJc: a b u in ^ noise, mid uiquircJ of 

the bull if he would like him to go. The bull replied, "I did not know yt:iu 

#■ 

had come, and I shall not miss you wlwt jfciu are away," 

Golden Eggs ^ 

One day, a couLitryiTuuL, goin^; to the nust of his goose found there 
an egg all yellow and glittering. When he took it up, it was as heavy as 
lead and he decided to throw it away, because he thought a trick had 
been played upon him. But he took it home on second thought, and soon 
found to his delight that it was an egg of pure gold. Every morning the 
same thing occurred, and he soon became rich by selling his eggs. As he 
grew rich, lie grew gteedy; and thitikuig to get at once all the gold the 
goose could give, he kilted it and opened it only to find nothing. 
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Count the Cost before You Commit Yourselves 

The hares waged war with the eagles, and called upon the foxes to 
help them- They repiieJ, "We would willingly have helped you, if we had 
not known who you were* and wich whum you were flghcing." 

Last Laugh iis the Best Laugh 

A heifer saw an ox hard at work harllc^^cJ to a plough, and 
totmentud him with reflections on his unhai^py fate in being compelled to 
kabour. Shortly afterwards, at the harvest festival, the owner released the 
ox from his yoke, but bound the hei%r with cords and led her away to the 
altar to be slain in honour <i%fj?he occasion. The ox saw what was being 
done, and said with^smile to the heifer » "For this you were allowed to 
live in idlcriess^ecausc you were going to be sacriticed*" 




Less Grooming, More Feeding 

A gcot:>n"L u^cd lo ;pcnd whok^ days in groiiming and rubbing down his 
horse, but at the same dme, stole his oats and sold them for his own profit. 

"Alasi" said the hofse, "If you really wish me to be in good 
condition^ you shoukl groom me less, and feed me more/* 
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Endiusiasm Comes With Motivation 

A hound started chasing a hare, but after a long run, gave up the 
chase. A goat herd seeing him stop, mocked him, saying, "Hie little one is 
the best runner o( the two." 

The liound replied, "You do not see the difference between us, I 
was only running for a dinner, but he for his life." 




Abstain and Enjoy 

A huntsman, returning with his dogs ftbm the field, met by chance 
a fishennan who was bringing hoi;ie' a basket well laden with fish, Tlie 
huntsman wished to have l^^fish, and the owner of the fish experienced 
an equal longing foyjie contents of the game-bag, They quickly agreed to 
exchange the^roducts of their day's sport* Each wa:^ well plea^tsd with 
his barium that they made for some time the same exchange da> aticr 
day. Finally a neighbour said to them, "If you go on in this way, you will 
soon destroy by frequent use the pleasure of your exchange, and each will 
again wish to retain the fruits of his own sport," 



The Ignorant Despise What Is Precious Only Because They 
Cannot Understand It 

A rooster, scratching for food, for himself and his hens, found a 
precious stone and exclaimed, 'If your owner had found you, and not I, 
he would have picked you itp, and would have set you in your first estate; 
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but I have found you for no purpose. I would rarher have one barkycorn 
than all the jewels m ihc world." 

Pride Comes Before a fall 

Two game roosters wert; fiercely fighting for ihe mastery of the 
farmyard. One at last fn^ccJ the other to run away- The defeated rooster 
skulked awa)- and hid himself in a quiet Ci-jrner, wMe the winner, flying 
up to a high walii flapped his wings and crowed exultingly with all his 
might. An eagle sailing rhrough the air pounced upon him and carried 
him off in his talons. The deafeate4, rooster immediately came out of his 
comer, and ruled from thcn^^^th undisputed mastery. 

"SI — >. - *i 
Exampk Is More Powerful than Precept 

A crab said to her son, "Why do you walk so one-sidcd, my child? It is far 
more becoming to go straight forward." The young crab replied, "Quite 
true, dear mother; and if you will show' me the straij^ht. way, I will prunibe 
to walk on it." The mother tried in vain, and submitted without protest to 
the balme of her child. 
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The Four Wives 

Thcic wd^ a rich inurchaiu who had four wives. He knvJ the 
fi>unh wife the most and adorned her with rich rt>hes and treated her to 
deiicacies. He toc>k great care of her and gave her nothing hut the best. 

He also loved the third wife very much- He wa.^ ve^j^roud oi her 
and always wanted to show her off to his friends. However, the merchant 
was always in ^^reat fear that she might run 51 way witK st>nie other men. 

He alio loved hii^ j;econd wite. She wa^ a considerate person, alway.^ 

patieiu and m fact was the merchant's confidante. Whenever the 

merchant faced some proBtef^s, he always turned to hi.s second wife and 

she would always help him out and guide him throuj*h difficult timers. 

a 

Now, the merchant's first wife was a ver\' hn'al partner and had 
made ^reat contrihutions in maintaining his wealth and business as well 
as taking care of the household. However, the merchant elid not k>ve the 
first wife and althou^'h she loved him deeplvt he hardly ti)ok notice of her. 

One day, the merchant fell ill Before lon^, he knew that he w*as 
going to die soon. He thought of his luxurit^us lifc and told hima^lf^ "Now 
I have four wives with me. But when I die* Hi be alone. How lonely I'll 
be!" 

Thus, he asked the fuurt!i w ifc. "1 loved you most, endowed ytni with the 

finest clothing and showered great care over you* Now that I'm dying, will 

you follow me and keep my company?" 

__ _ 
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"Ko WLvy!" replied tlic t'ourth wiIl lihJ she walked a\^av without 
anoiher wfjrd. 

The answer cue like a sharp ktiifc nj^hr i:uo ilic merchant's hcnrt. 
The sad niercharir then asked the third wife, 'T have loved you so much 
ail my life. Now that Vm dying, will you follow me and keep mo 
a>mpanyr 

"Nol" replied the third wite* "Lite is so ^ood over hcr^JJ/ii go'mg to 
remarr>' when you did " The merchant's heart sank and turned cokk 

He then asked the second wife, "1 always nitnqj to you for help and you 
have always lielp<.^l me out. Nowl n^ed your help a^am. When I die, \m11 
you follow me cuul keep me company 

"Im sorry, I cant hglp you out this time!" replied the second wite. 

"At the ver\' most I can only :?cnd you to your ^ravc." The an^^ver ^ai^ie 

like a bolt of thfcnder and the merchant was devastated. 
VI ^ 

Then a voice called out, "111 leave with you. Ill follow you no n^atter 
where you go." The merchant kx>ked up and there was his first wife. She 
was skinny, almost as if she was suffering? from malnutrition* Greatly 
grieved, the merchant said, 1 should have taken much better care of you 
while I could have!" 

Actually^ we all have four wives in our lives 

The ft)urth wife is our bt>dy. No matter how much time and effort we 
lavish in making it look gtK)d, it'll leave us when we dte- 

Our third wife? Our possessions* status and wealth. When we die they all 
go to others. 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-l) 



The second wifc is our family and friends. No matter how close they had 
been there for us when we're alive, the furthest they can stay by us \s up 
to the grave. 

The first wife is in fact am deeds, uften neglected in our pursuit of 
material, wealth and sensual pleasure* 

Gueiis what? This is actually the only chin^ that lollows us 
wherever we go. Perhaps it's a good idea to cultivate and strengthen it 
novv rather than to wait until we're on our deathbed to latnent. 
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The 99 Club 

Some time ago, there lived a king. This king should have been 
contented with his life, given all the riches and luxuries he had. However, 
this was not the case! The king always found hinisclf wandering why he 
just never seemed concent with his life. 

Sure, he had the attention of everyone wherever he went, attended fancy 
dinners and parties, but somehow, he still felt sjjmething was lacking and 
he couldn't put hU tinger on it. 

One day, the king woke tip Earlier than usual to stroll around his 
palace* He entered his huge living room and came to a stop when he 
heard someone hj^pily singing away.*, following this singing... he isaw that 
one t^t^l^ ^rvancs was singing and had a very contented look on his face. 
This fascinated tlic kvng and he sumnioned this m.m to his chamLx^rs. 

The man entered the king's chambers as ordered. The king asked 
why he was so happy. To this the man replied, "Your maje^jty, I am 
nothing but a servant, but 1 make enough of a living to keep my wife and 
children happy. We don't need too much, a roof over our heads and food 
to fill our tummy. My wife and children are my inspiraHonj they are 
content with whatever little I bring home. I am happy because my family 
is happy." 

Hearing this, the king dismissed the servant and summoned his 
personal assistant to his chambers. 
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The king related his personal auguish about his feelings and then 
^ related the stor>' of the servant to his personal assistant* hopinf^ that 
£omeht)w, \\c wi>uld bo able to come up .with some reasoning that here 
was a king who could have anything he wished for at a snap of his fingers 
and yet was not contented, whereas, his servant, having so little was 
extremely content. 

The personal assistant listened attentr/cly and^'^fiAne to a 
cunclusLon. He said, "Your nia]escy, I believe that the servant has not 

i. 

been made part of The 99 Club." _ ^ 

"The 99 Club;' And what^l^acdy is thatr' the king mquinjd. 1\ 
which the assistant replied^J^our Majest>s to truly know what The 99 
Club IS, you will ha^ to do the following. „ place 99 gold coins in a bag 
and leave it ai^his serv ant's doorstep, > ou will then understand what The 
99 Club b." 

That very same evening* the king arranged fur 99 gold conis to be 
placed in a bag at the ' servant's doorstep. Although he was slightly 
hesitant ai\d he thought he should have put 100 Gold couis into the bag, 
but since his assistant had advised hun to put 99 that is what he did. 

The servant was just stepping out of his house when he saw a bag 
at his doorstep. Wondering about its contents, he took it into his house 
and opened the bag. When he opened the bag, he let out a great big 
shout of joy.»gold coins... so many of diem. He could hardly believe it. He 
called his wife show her the coins. 
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He then took the hag to li table and emptied it out and bc^an to 
count cUc coins. Doing so^ he lealiivd iIl.h ihcic were 99 coim and he 
chough E it vva.s an odd number so he counted a^ain, and again and again 
only to come Id the same conclusion,. , 99 gold coins. 

He bej^aa tu wonder, what could have happened to that last I 
coin; For no one would leave 99 coins. He began to search his entire 
ho use T kx^kcd around his backyard for hours^ not wanting t(^ k)se k)Ut on 
tha[ t>ne coin. Finally, exhausted, he decided that he wasgoin;^ to have to 
work harder than ever to make up tov that 1 gold ctnn to make hi^ entire 
collection an even 100 gold coins. 

He got up the neampnoniing, in an extremely horrible mood, 
shouting at the chij^en and his wife for hi:* deiay^ not realizing that he 
had spent niqjf of the night conjuring ways of wt^rking hard so that he 
had en<^gh money to buy himself that gold coin. He went to wi^rk a.s 
usual - but not m his usual best mood, singing happily - a^ he grumpily did 
his daily chores* 

Seeing the man's attitudii change so drastically, the king was 

puzzled. He promptly summoned his assistant to his chambers. The king 

related his thoughts about the servant and once again* his assistant 

hstened. The king could not believe that the servant who till yesterday 

had been singing away and was happy and content with liis lite had taken 

a sudden change of attitude, even though he should have been happier 

after receiving the gold coins. 

~ — — — 
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To this the assistant replied "Ah! But your majesty, the servant has 
now officially joined The 99 Club." He explained: 'The 99 Club is just a 
name given to thiise people who have everything but yet are never 
content, therefore they are always working hard and striving for that 
extra 1 to round it out to lOOi 

We have so much to be thankful for and we can live with very little 
in our lives^ but the minute we are given something bi^'er aiiiJ^tter, we 
want even morel We are not the same happy contented person we used 
to be, we want more and mote and by wantin^^ore and more we don't 
realize the price we pay for it. 

We lose our sleep, our happiness; we hurt the people around us just 
as a price to pay for our gruwing needs and desires. That is what joining 
"The 99 Club" is ^1 al)out." 

ftUg this, the king decided that froni that day onwards, he was 
going to start appreciatiug all the litde things in life* 

To be content and satisfied with what one has^ is the greatest buKm 
which one has received ^iue the thanks he had beeii offering to Allah 
£1^^^ for what he has received from him. 




SO 
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Mystery of the Bed Number 

There was a case in one hospitars intensive care unit where 
patients always died on the same bed and on Sunday morning at 1 1 a.m., 
regardlciis of their medica! condition. 1 his puzzled the doctors and soim- 
even thought that it had &omethin|T to do with ghosts etc* 

People did not want to admit their near ai^d dea%^es in the 

Intenisivc Care Unit bed number 1, ot Fat icq Wei tare Hoispital, 

Some thought that there mubt he a i^ho^i of a patient who might 

I* 

have died a long time ago at 1 1 a.m. on a Simday, 

A national team of expi^cGk Wa5*ft)rmed. There wore doctors, 
biotechnology experts, ^^luiars, h(,>spital staff, government 
representatives and crirn^ investigators in the team of twenty-seven 
people. They hel4jon| meetings and discussions* 

^iijal^ they decided to go down to the ward to investigate the 
cause of the mcidents. 

So» the next Sunday morning, a few minutes before 11 a.m, all 
doctors and nurses nervously waited outside the ward; the crime 

investigators, experts and oihci pcof^li^ hid iniiJe to see for themselves, 
what the terrible phenomenon was all about. 

Some were holding prayer books and others were reciting prayers to 
ward off the evii spirits* Some were even ready with guns and handcufts... 

Just then the clock struck 11 and,.,,.,,,,..,.,,.* 

...SLichhiiK the part-time Sunday cleaner^ entered the ward and 
unplugged the life support system so that he a>uld use the vacuum 
cleaner.., 

— _____ _ ^ , 
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Biological Potatoes 



An uld Arab man Uvcd alcnic in a city of USA, He Wtinccd to Ji^ 
up his pi-Jtato garden^ hut tt was very hard wi^rk. The FBI was htildiiif; hi.^ 
only son, AKiul, who us^d to help hLiii. 

The old mail wioic a Licer to his son and dcscriheJ hus 
predicament. 

Dear Abdul, ^ "^^^ 

I am feeling pretty had becau.se it looks iikc I woiu wHiz to plant my 
pt>tato garden this year. I'm just getting toc( c^IAto be dig^in^ up a garden 
p!oL If you were here, all luy troubles would have been over. I kncjw you 
would have dug the plot for m^*^ \ 

Your Dad, 

^ ^ * MoliammiMi. 

M 

A few d|yi|later he received a letter frt>m his son. 

For heaven's sake, don't dig up that ^ardcn^ that*s where I buried 
the biological weapons. Love, 

Abdul 

At 4 a.m. the next morning, FBI agents and local police showed up 
and dug up the entire area without finding any weapons. They apt^lt>gi2ed 
to the old man and left. 1 hat same day the old man received another 
letter from his son. 

Dear Dad, 

Go ahead and plant the potatoes now. That's the best I could do 
under the circumstances. Love, 

Abdul 

' ~S2 
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The Professor and the Student 

(Part 1) 




"Let me explain the problem ^science, has with Gl>J," tlic atheist 
profc&sor of philosophy ptiuses before his class and then aisles one of his 
new ^students to stand. »^ ^ 



"Are you gpod or l 

"The teaching says that Ym evil" 

The pft>fessor grins knowingly. He considers for a moment. 
"Heres one for you. Let's say there^s a sick person over here and 
you can cure him. You can di) it* Would you help him! Would you iiyT 



"I wouldn't say that." 

"But why not say that? You'd help a sick and maimed perstm if you 
could. Most (^f us would if we could. But God doesn't." 




*'YouVe a believer in God, aren't you, stm?" 
"Yci iiT," the .stiiJcnt says. 




7" 
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The student does not answer^ so ihe professor conrinues. "Does he? 
My brother was ^ believer who died of cancer, even though he prayed to 
God to heal him. How is this God good;' Hnimm,' Can you aii^^wtir that 
onu?" 

The student remains silent. 

"No» you can't, can you?" the professor says* He takes a sip of water 
^ri.>iu a glass on liis desk to give tlie student time to relax. 

"Let's start again, yi^mng fellow. Is God good!" ''^^ 

"Er . Yes," the student says . 

"Is Satan good?" * 

The student doesn't hesitate on this one. 'NoJ' 

"Then where does Satan come frt'am?" 

The student laltcrs, 'Troin... God,.." 

'That's right. Sfcd'niade Satan, didn't he? Tell mo, son. Is there evil 
in this wrld?" 
"Ite, sir." 

"Evil's evvrywlwre, isn't it? And God did make everythingi correct?" 

Yes. 

"So who created evil?" 

Again, the student has no answer, 

"Is there sickness? immorality? Hatred? Ugliness? All these terrible 
things, do they exist in this world?" The student squirms on his feet, 
'Tes," 

"So who created them?" 

The student does not answer again, so the professor repeats his 

quj^stion. _ 
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M 



'Who crciiicJ iln^'in' 



There is still no answer* Suddenly the lecturer breaks away to pace 
in front of the classroom* The class is mesmerized. 

'Tell me," he continues. "Do you believe in God, son?" 

The student's voice Ixtrays him and cracks. "Yes, ptofessor. I do." 

The old niai\ Hops pacing. 

'^Science say^ yuu have livu .^cn^c^^ yi^u u:se to idciitifyjxnd observe 
the worid around you. Have you ever seen GodT' 
"No, Sir. IVe never seen Him." 
'Then tell us if you've ever heard your €Jtxl?" 
"No, Sir. 1 have not/' ^ >^ - 

"Have you ever fek y^jtji^^Gtxl, tasted your God or smelt your God^ 
Have you ev^^iad any sensory perception ot Cod? 
"No, Sir, Till tifraid I IiavLn't." 
'Sj^t fou still believe in Him?" 




"According to the rules of empirical, testable, demonstrable 
protocol, science says your God doesn't exist. What do you say to that, 
son? 

"Nothing, tht^ student replieis. 1 only have my faith.'* 
"Yes, faith/ the profci?sor repeats, "And that is [he problem science 
has with God. There is no evidence, only^feith." 




II 



Yes. 



fl 
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The Professor and the Student 

(Part 2) 

The student stands quietly for a moment, before asking a question 
ot his own. 



"Professor* is there such a thing as heat?" 

# 

"Yes," the professor replies. 'There's heat." 

"Aad IS clicre such a thui^ as ct^ld?" ^ 
"Yes, son, there's cold too^ i^ - 
"No sir* there isn't," 

m 

The pioj^^}r turns to face the student, i)bviouily interested. The 
room 6ikkien]y becomes very uuiei. The i^tudent begins to explain. 

"Yt,)u can have lots of heat, even more beat, super-heat, mega-heat, 
whue heat, a httle heat or no heat, bur we don't ha\e any dung called 
'cold'. Wc can hit 375 C degrees below zero, which is no heat, but we 
can't go any further after that. There is no such thing as cold; otherwise 
we would be able to go colder than -375 *'C. You see, sir, cold is only a 
word we use to describe the absence of heat We cannot measure cold. 
Heat we can measure in thermal unUs because heat is energy. Cold is not 
the opposite ot heat, Sir, ju:it rhe absence ot it. " 

Silence across the room! A pen drops somewhere in the classroom, 



st>unding like a hammer. 
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"What about darknt^ss, professor. Is there such a thing as 
darkness?" . 

"Yes," the professor replies without hcsitatioa, "What is night if it 
isn't darkness?" 

"YouVe wrong again, sir. Darkness is not something; it is the 
absence of something* You can have low light, normal light, bright light, 



flashing light*,* but if you have no light constantly you hav4£ilching and 

its called darkness, isii t it? That's the meaning wc use to define the word. 
In reality J darkness is nothing. If it were^ you would be able to make 
darkness darker, wouldn't you?" 

The professor begins to smile at the studccit in front of him. This 
will be a good semester. 

*'So what P^^^ you making, young mmV 

^s^s,^rofessor. My point is, your philosophical premise is flawed to 
start wLiU and so your conclusion must also be flawed*" 

The professor's face cannot hide his suipnse this time. 

"Flawed? Can you explain how?" 

"You are working on the ptetnise of duality," the student explains, 
^'You argue that there is life and then theie^s deadi; a good God and a bad 
God, You are viewing the concept of God as something finite, something 
we can inoasurc. Sir, science can't even explain a thought. It uses 
electricity and magnetism, but has never seen, much less fiilly understood 
either one. To view death as the opposite of life is to be ignorant of the 
fact that death cannot exist as a substantive thing. Death is not the 
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opposite of life, just the absence of it. Now tell me, professor. Do you 
teach your students that they evolved tiom a monkey 

"If you are referring to the natural evolutionary process, young 
man, yes, of course I do." 

"Have you ever observed evolution with your own eyes, sir?" 

The professor begins to shake his head, still smiling, as he realizes 

where the argument is going. Avery good semester indeed 1^^^ 

# 

"Since no one has ever observed the process of Evolution at work 
and cannot even prove that this process is an on-going endeavour, are 
you not teaching your opiiuorit sir? Are you now not a scientist, but a 
preacher? To cgntinue the point you were making earlier to the oth^r 
students, let me give you an example of what I mean," 

Tht^ ^tude^t looks around the room. "Is there anyone in the class 
who has ever seen the professor's brain?" The class breaks out into 
laughter "Is there anyone here who has ever heard the professor's brain, 
felt the professor's brain, touched or smelled the professor's brain.' No! So, 
according to the established rules of empirical, stable, demonstrable 
protocoli science says that you have no bram, with all due respect, sir, So 
if science says you have no brain, how can we trust your lectures, sir?" 

Now the room is silent. Finally, after what seems an eternity, tha 
old man answers, 

* l guess you'll have oo take them on faitli." 
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Allah ^ 




Allah sees everything 



If ddd and mom are ouc 



Don^t mess around 



Bijcausc He see^i you still 
Allah sees everything 
Allah hears everything 



Don't act cool i^^n alone 

Ai^sa^r bad things 

Because He hears you sdll 

Allah heais everything 

Aliah knows everything 

When you plan a sin 
Don't think wrong things 

Because He knows still 



59 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-I) 

Allah knows everything 

Allah helps in every way 

If you^te hurt while playing 

Or lose your lunch s^gain 

Allah helps you in every way 



Allah gives you blessings 

When ytvLi are hungry 

When you need a^figpror a pencil 

Allah send^ plenty of thmgb 



gives yoti blessings 

Allah loves you mosc 

When you are down 
Nobody cares anymore 

Allah still loves you a lot 

Allah loves you the most. 
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Angels 



Angel Jibrail brought Allah's words to the Prophet Muhammad 
and therefore we ca[l Jibrail the Messenger AngeL There are many 
other angels and we can read about them in the Quran* 

Each of us has two angels who accompany us* These angels take 
note of everything we do. They write down our gpod deeds, and our bad 
deeds. We call these angels the Writing Angels (Kiraamun Katibeen). 
There are other angels, too. i^or example, there is an angel who helps 
people when they die. This angel brj^gi deaths so we call him the Angel 
of Death Izarael ^J^. 

We cannot see^e angels because they are made up of stuff which 
our eyes canno^see. But all the same, we know that they are there, 
Decause /yiah ^ W has cold uss SO. Sometimes, we can even feel the 
presence of these angels. 

Angels are created by Allah cIlSSAS, just as man and everything 
else has been created by Hun, Angels obey Allah cJI^S^ and are His 
servants. They perform many tasks and sustain the world with Allah 
cJl^Sij s comtnand. 

We know when the sun rises and sets, when the clouds move in 

the sky* when the raindrops fall, when the plants grow and many other 

things happen in nature, it is Allah S^^t^ Who has created them all and 

Allah Who sustains them* Nothing can happen without Allah <^'^J-^\ 
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will, in the same way, Allah c)IS3S2 created the angeU who obey Him. 
They carry out His will, and take great care that everything goes 
according to Allah will. They are the obedient servantg of Allah 

Allah 31^0 wanted man to obey Him, to pray to Him and do 
good deeds. He wanted man to know about Allah £iii>«a3JU. That is why 
Angel Jibrail was sent by Allah Angel Jibrail tc^^djvlubaiiimad 

what Allah cJGS3S^ wanted man to Jo. This was Jibrail's task. 
Through Angel Jibrail^ Allah S'^Sm had spoken to many prophets before 
Muhammad so that man would remember and not forget what 
Allah <3S^ wants him to do^x^ \ ~ ^ 
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Khalifah and the Learned Sahabi 

(Part 1) 

During one of His visits to Madinah, the Umayyid Khaiifah 
Sulayman Ibn Abdul-Malik (54 - 99 wanted to meet someone who 
had lived with a cumpanion of the Prophet if such a^iap wai still 
alive. Sulayman's most meritorious act was Aat he had nominated 
Syedna Umar bin Abdul Aziz as the next Khalifah. Overall because of his 
good character he was known as Miftahul Khaii (Key to goodness). On 
being informed that Abu Haziin was th^ only such person, he sent for 
him. Here is the conversation that followed. 



Sulayman first complained that Abu Hazim had shown discourtesy 
by not coming to^eet him on his own* Abu Hazim leplied, 

SJ^NChief of the Muslims, may Allah &SSS&^ protect you from 
saying something that is not tme* You did not know my name befoie 
today, nor had I ever seen you. How could then i have come to meet 
you*" As Sulayman looked around, Imam Zuhri said: 

**Abu Ha^m is right." 

He then continued, "Abu Hazim, how is it that I don't like to die?" 

"The reason is simple. You have decorated and embclluihed tlus 
world, and turned your abode in the other world into a desert. Naturally, 
you don't like to leave a flourishing city (ot a desert/ 

Sulayman: "What would it be like when we appear before Allah 
cii^^ tomorrow?" 
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AJbu Hazim, "The man who has been doing good deeds will appear 
before Allah ci^^^J like a man who returns from a journey to his loved 
ones, while the man who has been doing evil deeds will appear like a 
runaway slave who has now beeu brought back to his master/* 

Sulayman burst into tears, and said with a sigh, '1 wish we could 
know how Allah ^^MK^ would deal with us." Abu Hazim replied, 

"Assess your deeds in the light ot the Book of Ml^^^^SSK^^ and 
you will know* • 

"Which verse of the Holy Qur'an can he|p us do so?" 

"Here is the verse; 

"Surely the righteous ' will be in bliss, and the sinners in 

HelL"IAl-lnfitars 82! 4^14] 

Sulayman^^Allah (SJ^^^'s mercy is great; it can cover even the 
wfon^jd^^," Abu Hazim replied with another verse: 

"Surely^ the Mercy of Allah is close to those who are good in 
their deeds," lAl-A cat; 7:56] 

There are many who try to justify their crooked ways using this 
argument. This gentle reminder may help rid them of their complacency. 
We should first change our behavior so we can deserve Allah Sl^t^'s 
mercy- Then we should hope for it* 

Sulayman contifiued, "Tell me, Abu Hazim, who are the most 
honourable among the servants of Allah cJtsg3^?" 

"Those who are mindful of their fellow-human beings, and possess 

the right kind of understanding to know the truth/' 
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Khalifah and the Learned Sahabi 

(Part 2) 

Sukyman, "Which is best among good deeds?" 

Abu Hadm, "Fulfilling the obligations laid down by Allah Si^lSSi^, 
and keepirig away from what He has forbidden/' This ans^^ierjs important 
in setting om priorities right. For many a time people pay attention to 
nawafil (voluntary deeds) wlaile ignoring far^d (obligacor^^ deeds) and 
indulging in sins. 

''Which supplication (dua) is likely to be accepted by Allah 
'The dua^f a man for you, for whom you have done some good," 



at is the best form of charity?" 



"Giving as much as one can, in spite of one's own need, to a man in 
misery without trying to make him feel grateful and without torturing him 
with reminders of your favours/' 

"Which is the best form of speech?" 

"Speaking the truth plainly and unreservedly before the man who 
can harm you in some way or from whom you expect a favour." 

"What kmd of man is the wisest?" 

**He whose actions are governed by obedience to Allah 3i*^Ji^, and 
who invites others as well to it/' 
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"What kind of man is the most foolishr' 

*'He who helpii another man in committing some injustice, which 
means that he is exchanging his iman for the woi-ldly gains of the other 
person." 

Sulaytnan agreed with all this and then asked him pointedly, 
"What do you think of me?" Abu Hazim wanted to fee excused trom 
replying to ^uc\\ a direct question^ but SuLaymaii msi^^ted. Abu Hazim 

saidj ''O chief of the Muslims, your forefathers, departed from the 

world. I wish you could know what they themselves are saying after their 
death and what people arc saying about them/' 

Fearing that Sulaymaiyiiight be displeased by such straiglit talk, 
one of his courtiers i;^uked Abu Hasim for having spoken so rudely. He 
replied, '*No, yq^i are wrong, I have not said anything rude but only what 
Allah has commanded us to say- For Allah i^^MK^ has enjoined 

upon the 'ulama' to speak the truth befbre the people and not to conceal 
k." And he recited this verse of the Holy Qur'an: 

"You shall make it clear to the people and not conceal it*" 

[Aal-i-Iinran: 3:187] 

Sulayman then asked, ''Alright how can we reform ourselves now?" 

Abu Hazim, "Give up your pride, acquire a spirit of fellow-feeling 
for the people, and give them justly what is due to them*** 

**Well, is there anything you need? What can we do for you ?" 
__ _ _ _ 
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"Yes, I have a need. Please help me to save myself from Hell and to 
enter Paradise/* 

'This is not in my power-" 

"Then, there is nothing you can do for me " 

Upon Sulayman s rt;quest Abu Hazim made diis pmycr tot him, ''O 
Allah if you approve of Sulayman, make the weU-being ot this 

world and die nexi c'dsy for him; but if hu is your enemy, drag him by his 
hair towards the deeds you approve of*" 



At die end of their meeting SulavTnan asked him for some special 
advice* Abu Ha^im said, "I shall make it short. You should have ^o much 
tear of your Lord and re\;i;rence for Him d^at He never finds you present 



at the place He^a^s forbidden, aiid never finds you absent from the place 
where Heiias commar\ded you to be-'* 
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Interesting Facts 



Contrary tn pt.;pular belief^ a swallowed chewing gum doesn't stay 
in the throat or stomach. It will pass through the ^stem and be 
excreted. 

There is a hotel in Sweden built sjiitirely out of ice; it is^eb^iit 
every year. • 

CatSf camels and giraffes are the only animals in the world that 
walk: Rightfoott right foot, left foot, left foot, rather than right foot» 
left foot.* 



Onions help reduce cholesterol if cazcu after a tatLy n^cal. 

The sgynd#ou hear when you crack your knuckles is actually the 
sou^ of nitrogen gas bubbles bursting. 

In most watch aLivcrci^cmi^nts [he time displayed on the watch is 
10: 10 because then the anus frame the brand of the wdich and 
make it look like its smiling* 

Depending upon the shade* the brain may send up to 11 
tranquilizing chemicals to calm the body. 

Leonardo Da Vinci could write with the one hand and draw with 
the other simultaneously. Now we know why his pictures were 
exquisite!! 
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The only IS-lettcr word that can he spelled witliouc repeatui^ a 
letter is uncopyriglitable. 

Babies are bom without kneecaps. They don^t appear until the 
child reaches 2-6 years of age 

Electricity doesn't move dirough a wire but diirough a iiM aiuund 
the wire. ^ ^ 

All U.S. Presidents have worn glasses; some of them just didn't like 
to be seen wearing them in public p 

No word in the EnglislUai^uagc rl^ymes with month, orange, 
silver, and purple.. 



Raw cashe^m are poisonaus and must be roasted before eating, 

-HI 

>i ji, ■ . n 
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Lao-Tzu's Quotes of Wisdom 

Seek not ixappiness too greedily, and be not fearful of happiness. 
He who kiiows others is wise; He who knows himself is enlightened. 
1 have three treasures. I guard and keep them: 
The first is deep love, 

The second is frugality, . ''^^ 

And the third is not to dare to be ahead of the world. 
Because of deep love, one is courageous. 
Because of frugalityt one is gpiaious* " 

Because of not dari|ig libite ahead of the world, one becomes the 
leader of the world. ^ 

Manife^^llairmesSj Embrace simplicicyt Reduce selfishness, Have 
few desires* ^ 

There is no calaniity greater than lavish desires* 

There is no greater guilt than discontentment. 

And there is no greater disaster than greed. 

To know that you do not know is the best. 

To pretend to know when you do not know is a disease. 

When the people of the world all know beauty as beauty, there 

arises the recognition of ugliness. 

When they all know the good as good, there arises the recognition 
of eviL 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PABT-l) 



Akbar's Childishness 

Akbar was a Mughal King of India. Many regard him as clever, 
bold and shower praises on him. One of his ministers, Birbil is often 
regarded as foolish. However, the factjs are quite difterent* Akbar was not 
a very clevci personi he wa^ not tjv^n fit to bii a King. Su we wlU see in 
this story. ''^^ 

Emperor Akbar a^iked Berbil one day, "Thii fampusf saying that 'it is 
difficult to fulfil the demands of three persons: A king*s, a lady*s and a 
child's.' I fail to understand! I accept that a king or lady might ask for 
somethings which is difficult to fulfil, but a child, I mean what could a 
child possibly ask for which* could not be fulfilled?'* 

Berbil replied, "The reality is, that a child's obstinacy is *the' most 
difificak, requiring great wisdom which is not possible for everybody!" 

Akbar, "What need is there for wisdom* anybody could fulfil a 
child's demand!" 

Berbili "Vcr\- well! I shall behave like a child! You fulfil my 
tantrums*" 

Akbar. "OK/^ 

Consequently, Berbil began to sob like a child (these sort of foolish 
behaviour was common in Akbar's court), 

Akbar askedt "Why are you crying?" 

Berbil replied, "I want an elephant!" 
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Immediately, Akbar ordered an elephant from the Royal Stables 
and stated^ ^'Subhaatyjdlahl Wliat difficult task did you request?" 

Berbil started crying again. 

"Why are you crying now?" asked Akbar. 

''1 want a small pot!*' replied BerbiL Instantly, Akbar ordered a pot 
from die bazaar and commented, "What was so difficult about this then 

Again, Berbil began to cry.» ^ ''^^ 

'*What*s up now?" asked Akbar. 

^Place the elephant into the pot!" cried'Berbil 

Dumbfounded, Akbar now realized how difficuit it is to fulfil a 
child's tantrums. Puzzled !fW<Bar commented, "You added that only a 
wise person could fiflftl a child's obstinacy, well, how is that possible?" 



fulfil my demands r* 

Accordingly^ Akbar began to sob like a child. 
"Why do you cry?" asked Berbil. 

"I want an elephant** Berbil dispatched a servant to the market to 
purchase a *toy' elephant. This was presented to Akbar* He started 
wailing agatn* Berbil asked, 

"Why are you crying now?" 

Akbar replied, ''I waiit a pot." 
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Berbil arranged for a pot to be presented, Akbar cned agala. 

"What's up now?" asked Berbil. 

'Tut the elephant into the potr screamed Akbar. 

Berbil obliged by placing the toy elephant into the pot. Akbar was 
now silenced. Berbil commented, "You displayed misjudgment in fulfilling 
the child's demand for an elephmt by ordering a real anunal from the 
stables. What you should do is fulfil a child's demands in accordance with 
what is appropnate for him ur her." 

t' — 't 
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What They Say 

Sorry kids! No stories or jokes for now. But, there is a more 
interesting thing than that. Can you guess? Ok, Til tell you. Today you 
will know what some of the Non-Muslims had to say about Ra^ullah 
Islam and Muslims. Yes I it is really uiicrcsuag, so let s finJ out; 

1. Sir George Bernard Shaw in 'The Genuine Islam/ Vol, 1, No. 8, 
1936. 

"If any religion had the chance of njlingipver England, nay Eun^pe 
withm die next hundred years, it could be Islam." 

"I have always held the religion of Muhanunad in high estui\ati.on 
because of its wonderful vitality. It is the only religion which appems to 
me to possess than assimilating capacity to the changing phase of 
existence whi^^ can make itselt appeal to every age, I have studied him - 
the woi\derful man and in my opinion far from being an and-Chrisc, he 
must be called the Saviour of Hum^ity." 

"1 believe that if a man like him were to assume the dictatorship of 
the modem world he would succeed in solving its problems in a way that 
would bririg it the much needed pi^ace and happiness: 1 have prophesied 
about the faith of MuhariVinaJ that ii would be acceptable to the Europe 
of tomorrow as it is beginning to be acceptable to the Europe of today/' 

Z. Bertrand Russel in *History of Western Philosophy/ Londoii, 1948, 
419- 

"Our use oi phrase 'Tlie Dark Ages' to cover the period from 699 to 

1,000 marks oui undue concentration on Western Europe... 
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"From India to Spam, the brilliant cLvilization of Islam flourished. 

What was lost to ChnbtcLidtjm at this time was not lost to that 

civiliiation, but quite the contrary.** 

"To us it seems that West-European civilization is the only 

civilizationt but this is a nanow view*" 

3, Napolean Bonaparte as Quoted in Cherfils, *Bonaparto Islam/ 
Paris* France^ pp, 105* 125. 

"Arabia was iJulauuus when, ^ix centuries tfter Jesus, Muhammad 
introduced the worship of the God of Abraham, of Ishmael, of Moses, and 
Jesus. The Aryans and some othtr sects had disturbed the tranquilliry of 
the east by agitating the question of the nature of the Father, die son, and 
the Holy Ghost. Muhamma^eclared that there was none but one God 
who had no father, no soft and that the trinity imported the idea of 
idolatry.,, ^ 

;i l|G4jf the time is not far off when i shall be able to uiTite all the 
wise and educated men of all the couiinics and establish a uniform regime 
based on the principles of Qur'an which alone are true and which alone 
can lead men to happiness," 

4- Thomas Carlyle in *Heroes, Hero Worship, and the Heroic in 
History,' Lecture 2, Friday, 8th May 1840* 

"A poor, hard-toiling, ilUprovLded man; careless of what vulgar 
men toil for. Not a bad man, 1 should say; Something better in him than 
hunger of any sort, - or these wild Arab men» fighting and jostling three- 
and-twenty years at his hand, in close contact w ith him always, would not 
revered him so! They w ere wild men bursting ever and anon into quarrel, 
into all kinds of fierce sincerity; without right worth and manhood, no 
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iimii could have commanded chem. They called huu prophet you say? 
Why he stood there hot to face with them; bare, not enshrined in any 
mystery; visibly clouting his own cloak, cobbling his own shoes; fighting, 
counselling, ordering in the midst of them: they must have i>een what 
kind of man he was, let him be called what you like! No emperur with his 
tiaras was obeyed as this mm in a cloak of his own clouting. During 
three-and-twency years of rough actual trial. I find somethtng of a 
veritable Hero necessary for that, of itself.* ^ ''^^ 

"These Arabs, the man Mahomet, and that ont: century, - is it not 
as if a spark had fallen, one spark, on a worW of what proves explosive 
powder, blaies heaven-high from Delhi to Granada! i said, the Great man 
was always as lightning out of Heaven; the rest of men waited for him like 
fucl( and then they too would flame..." 

5. Thomas Amol^b 'The Call to IslamJ 

"We hSU^e never heard about any attempt to compel Non-Muslim 
partie^o adopt islam or about any organised persecution aiming at 
exterminating Christianity* If the Caliphs had chosen one of these plans, 
they would have wiped out Christianit>f as easily as what [happened to 
Islam during the reign of Ferdinand and Isabella in Spain; by the samie 
method which Louis XIV followed to make Protestantism a creed whose 
followers were to be sentenced to death; or with the same case of keeping 
the Jews away from Britain for a period of three hundred and tiftv years." 

From "Iskimic Civilizatioti' 

Dr. A. ZeiuooT 
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A Surprise for Umm-e-Khalid 

It was a great day for Umm-e-Khalid when her father told her that 
he was going to rake her ro the great Prophet Muhanimad tS^. Umm- 
e-Khadld was vQvy excited and ^^he pLii t>ii her best clothes for the great 
occasion. But even greater thrills awaited the little girl. 

When the Prophet saw her, he thought she w^^delightful 
child aiid he told her so. • 

You are a gocxl girl he said and before long, Unim-c-Khalid wa^ 
sitting close to the Prophet Muhammad &^ talking to him and playing 
games with him, ^ ^ - ^ 

Unun-c-Khalid*s feth^n^s both pleased and angry. He was pleased 
because his little daughter flad found favour in the Prophet's eyes. But he 
was angry becau^ he knew that the Prophet had many important 
things^cj and many miportaat people to see. Umm-e-Khalid he 
thought was wasting the great man's time. 

He said so but the Prophet fflSS did not agree with him. The 
Prophet fi^ told the father that he should let his daughter stay and go 
on playing with him. Playmg with little children and talking to them was 
just as important co the Pruphct as the other work he had to do. 

Of course the time came at last when Umm-e-Khalid had to go 
home. But the Prophet did' not forget her, and one day soon 
afterwards he took an opportunity to give her a present. 

Some friends came to the Prophet &S§ with a gift of clothes fur 

him. The Prophet looked at the clothes one by one, and came across a 

lovely .shawl. It was Keaurifullv maJc. 
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To whom shall I give this beautifiil shawl? The Prophec said to 
the people who were with him. No one said anything. They all thought 
how marvelous it woud be to have such a lovely gift* and all of chersi 
wanted it. But they did not thiuk u wa^ polite tu &ay so/l'htfy diought it 
might sound as if they were greedy and as they knew, the Prophet 81^ 
had always taught chem to avoid greed* In any case the Prophet 
already knew who would receive the shawl 

"Bring little Umm-e-Khalid to me/' he said. "1 shall give it to her J* 

Some of the Muslims in the crowd went to Umm^e-Khalid*s house 
to fetch her. Of course the little girl became ej^ted when she heard that 
the Prophet had asked her tu see him aud she jumped and skipped 
with joy until she reached the place whore tlie Prophet "BS^ was wailing. 

Umm-e-Khalid nearlyiwtst with joy when the Prophet Muhammad 
gave her the sh^l. There were some lovely flowers printed on it and 
the Prophet Muhammad pouited tu them. 

-^tf^A how beautifu! these flowers are," he told Umm Khali J. 

Little Umm-e-Khalid had never known such joy. She loved the 
shawl at first sight, and straight away wrapped it around her shoulders. 

There is nothing more beaLitifuI than this shawl in the whole world, 
she thought to herself. It is beautiful not only for its own sake but because 
the Prophet fi^ has honoured me with this great gift. 

No wonder little Umm-e-Khalid felt she was a very important litde 

gid. 

(Setkh Bukhaut Al~Jihdd, liadah no. 3071) 
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I Want to Buy a kitten 

A farmer had some kittens he needed to sell. He painted a sign 
advertising the kittens and set aboot nailing it to a pose on the edge of his 
yard. As he was driving the last nail into the post, he felt a tug on his 
overalls. He looked down into the eyes of a little boy. 

"Uncle," he said, "I want to buy one of youff kirtens.'^ 

"Well," said the farmer, as he rubbed the sweat off the back of his 

neck, "these kittens come from fine parents and cost a good deal of 

money/' ^ \ " " 

The boy dropped his 4i^ad for a moment* Then reaching deep into 

his pocket, he puBhH but a handful of change and held it up to the 

farmer. "I've »t diirty-nine cents. Is that enough to take a look?" 

re," said the fanner. 
An J with that he let out a wlnstle, "Here, Dolly!'' he called. Out 
from tl^e kennel and down the ramp ran Dolly followed by four little balls 
of ftjr. The little boy pressed his face against the fence. His eyes danced 
with delight. As the kittenss made tiieir way to the fence, the little boy 
noticed something else stirring inside the kennel. 

Slowly another little ball appeared; this one noticeably smaller. 
Down the ramp it slid. Then in a somewhat awkward manner the litde 
kitty began hobbling toward the others, doing its best to catch up.... 

"I want that one," the little boy saidt pointing to the runt. 
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The farmer knelt down at the boy's side and said, "Son, you don't 
want chat kitten. He will never be able to run and play with you like these 
other kittenss would* " 

With that the little boy stepped back from the fence, reached 
down, and began rolling up one leg of his trousers. 

In doing so he revealed a steel brace running down both sides of his 
leg attaching itself to a specially made shoe. Looking bi|g^/up at the 
farmer, he said, * 

"You see sir, I don't run too well myself and the kitty will need 
someone who undetstands." 

^ \ " " 
y^-i": — ' ' — ^t- 

M 
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The Rose Sent to Caliph Harun- 

ur-Rashid 

There is a story that Charlemagne sent a most perfect rose as a gift 
to the Caliph Hamn-ur-Rashid* He gave it to his gaidener and told him 
to plant it with great care and as soon as the first rose came from it to 
bring it to him. The gardener carefully planted the rose in a beauLiful part 
of the garden. " 

The next day a crow came and ate the rose. Tremblings the 
gardener told the news to Harixn-ur-Rashid.4ie told the gardener not to 
wony for the punishment of the crow^iy^e die same as that of the rose, 

A few dtiys loiter a snake came upon the crow and killed him. The 
gardener told the news to cKetaliph who again told him that the fate of 
the snake will be the^ame as diat of the crow. 

The next day the gardener was working in the garden when he 
spotted the ^^nake. He picked up an axe and killed the snake. The Caliph 
told him that his fate would be the same* 

As it happened the gardener did something wrong and was thrown 
in jaU. The day he was to be hanged, he requested to see Harun-ur- 
Rashid. 

He reminded the Caliph of the rose, the crow and the snake and 
said that if the Caliph would show forgiveness toward him, then he would 
save himself from a similar fate. 
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■ --^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

The Fruits of Labour 

There once live^^ a rich businessman who had a lazy and fun-loving son. 
He hated hard work, and enjoyed relaxing and playing all day long. But 
the businessman wanted his son to be hard-working and responsible. He 
wanted him to realise the value of labour and effort. He didht want hi^ 
son to be ia^y* 

One day he called his son and said, 'Today, T want yotrto go out 
and earn something. If you don't, then you won't: have your meals 
tonight." ^ * 

The boy was callous and curnim^,^and not used [.o any kind of 
work. This demand by his fathef^cated him and he went cr^'ing straight 
to his mother. Her heart melted at the sight of tears in her son's eyes. She 
grew restless. In a bid to help him she gave him a gold coin. 

In the evening when the father asked his son what he had earned, 
the son promptly presented l\im w^ith the gold coin, thuiking that the 
father would think that the boy had earned the money from doing &ome 
work* But the father asked the boy to throw the gold coin into a well So 
tlie son did as he waij told. 

1 he father was a man of wisdom and experience and guessed that 
the coin wiis given to liim by the boy's mother. 

The next day, he sent his wife to her parent'^ town and asked his 

son to go and earn something with the threat of being denied the night 

meals if he failed. This time he went crying to his sister who sympathised 

with him and gave him a rupee out of her own savings. 
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When his father asked him what he had earned, the boy showed 
the money that his sister had given him. The father again asked him to 
throw it in a welL The son did it quite readily. 

Again the father's wisdom told liim that the coin was not eaj ncJ l^y 
his son. He then sent his daughter to het in-laws* house. He again asked 
his son to go out and earn with the threat that he shall not have anydmitig 
for dinner that night. 

But this time since there was no one to help him out the son was 
forced to ^^o to the market in search of work. One of the shopkeepers 
there told him that he wouM pay him two rupees if he '^arried his trunk to 
his house. The rich man's son could not tefu^and was drenched in sweat 
by the time he fmished the job. His feet were tLenihling and his neck and 
back were aching. There were tftemashes on lus back. 

As he returned home and produced the two rupee note before his 
father and was to throw it into the welli the horrified son almost 
cried out. He could not imagine throwing away his hard-earneJ money 
like this. Sobbing, he said, ''Baba! My entire body is aching. My back has 
rashes and you are asking me id throw this money into the well?" 

At diis the old man smiled. He told him diat a person feels die 
pain only when the fruits of hard labour aie wasted. On earlier two 
occasions he was helped by his mother and sister and therefore had no 
pain in throwing the coins into the well 

The son had by then realised the value of hard work. He vowed 
never to be lazy and would look after his father's wtjalth. The father 
handed the keys oi his shop over to the son and promised to guide and 

help him, die rest of his life. 
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The Lesson from the Son 

One day father of a wealthy family took his son on a trip to the 
country with the firm purpose of showing his son how poor peopb can be* 

They spent a couple of days and nights on the form of what would 
be considered a veiy poor femily: 

On their return from their trip, the father asked his son* "How was 

thetripr' % 

» 

"It was great, Dad." ^ ^ 

"Did you see how poor people cansbe^^' the father asked. 

'Oh Yes!'' said the son. ^ 

"So what did youtlearn from the trip!" asked the father. 

The soti answered, '1 saw that we have one dog and they had four/* 

"We have a pool that reaches to the middle of out garden and they 
have a creek that has no end/ 

'*We have imported lanterns in our garden and they have the stars 
at night." 

*'Our patio reaches to the front yard and they have the whole 
horizon." 

"We have a smal] piece of land to live on and they have fields that 

go beyond our sight." 
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''We have servants who serve us, but they serve others." 
''We buy our food, but they grow theirs*" 

"We have walls around our property to protect us. They have 
friends to protect them." 

With this tlie boy'ii father was speechless. 

Then his son added* "Thanks dad for showing me how ungrateful 
we truly aie,'^ 

Dear kids! I hope you all are also thankful for all the blessings we 

^* » 

get everyday. ^ 

i0- 
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The Little Ants 

Tlie Ptopbet and his Companions (SSBSSSiS once paused during 
a journey^ and made a camp where they could rest* The Prophet went round 
the camp, talking to the men, and making sure that everydimg was all right* 

Then, not fer away, he saw a fire. Someone had lit the fire to keep 
himself warm- The Prophet walked towards the man who had lit the 
fire, to talk to him, % 

Suddenly, he saw that not far away, there was an anthilL The ants 
could he seen rnnning about near the hill, vi^rking very hard, as ants do. 
Some of the ants were further awty from the anthill than others, and the 
Prophet saw that they v^jpc^ getting very close to the fire the man had 
lit. If they came muchxloser, the ants might be burned up or harmed in 
some way. 

The Prophet was distubed to see this. The ants were in 
danger, That meant that God's living creatures were in danger. 

"Who has started fire here?" he asked* 

The man who had kindled the fire looked up, 

"I kindled the fire, O Messenger of Allah cJS^?^!" he replied. 

"It is cold ard I needed to maJce myself warm," 

"Quick r" the Prophet cold him. Tut out the fixe! Put out the 

fk^r 
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The man obeyed at once. He took a blanket and beat the fire until 
its flames died away. Then, the man looked round and saw that there 
were ants in the surrounding area where the fire had been, tic realised 
then that the Prophet ^ had been .worried about the ants. He did not 
want the fire to hurt them and in his great nieicy had ordered the fire to 
be put out. 

Even afterwards, the man always remembered to look round 
caxetully before he Lit a iire, 

'There might be ants or other animals nearby," he said to himself. 
"And Allah ^^^^ forbids that any man shoyj^i hurt thenil " 

iSuyum^Bawood. Al-phad. HaMih no. 2675} 




87 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-l) 

The Most Important Body Part 

My mother used to ask me which was the most important part of 
the body. Tlirough the years I would take a guess at what 1 thought was 
the correct answer. 

When I wa^ youngs^rj 1 thought sound was very important to us as 
humans J so I ^aid, "My eats, Mummy/' 

She said, "No. Many people arc deal. Bui you kee^ thinking about 
it and 1 will ask you again soon*" 

Several years pas^scd before she asked me again. Since making my 
first attempt, I had contemplated the ^ftct answer. So this time I told 
her, "Mummy, sight is very im^rtant to everybody, so it must be our 
eyes, ^ • 

She looked ^t me and toid me, "You arc learning fast, but the 
answer i^iot correct because dieie are many people who are blind/ 

Stumped again, 1 continued my que^t for knowledge and over the 
years, mother asked me a couple more times and always her answer was, 
"No. But you are getting smarter every year, my child/ 

Then last year, my grandpa died* Everybody was hurt. Everybody 
was crying. Even my father cried. I remember that especially because it 
was only the second time ! saw him cry. 

My mum looked at me when it was our tupa to say our final good- 
bye to Grandpa* She asked me, "Do you know the most ioiportant body 
part yet J niy dear?" 
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I was shocked when she asked me this now, I always thought this 
was a game between her and me. She saw the conlusion on my foce and 
told mt, "This question is very important. It shows that you have reaLly 
lived in your life. For every body part you gave me m the past, I have told 
you that you were wrong and I have given you an example why. But today 
is the day you need to learn this important lesson." 

She looked down at me as only a mother can. I saw her eyes well 
up 3^th tears. She said, "My dear, the most important body part is your 
shoulder," ^ 

1 asked, "Is it because it holds up m;^ head!* She replied, "No, it is 
because it can hold the head of a friend a loved one when they cry. 
Everybody needs a shoulder to cry on sometime in life, my dear. I only 
hope that you have enough love and friends that you wdl always have a 
shoulder to cry on when^ou need it." 

Then and -there I knew the most important body part is not a 
selfish <^e. It is sympathetic to the pain of others. 
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The Hijrah to Madinah 

Muhammad awoke with a starde. What was that noise! He 
pulled hU cloak tightly round him for warmth, sat absolutely still, and 
listened. 

Here in Makkah he knew he had many enemies. When 
Muliammad iSSli began preaching about Allah Si^SSt^, and tcllmg people 
to get rid of the idols they worshipped, many ptxjpk becaiiie vtxy angry. 

They had worshipped their idols for 9 long tinier and besides that, 
die idols in the Ka'bah brought trade arid money to Makkah. People 
would not change their ways just b^iee Muhammad i§B said they 
should* Who did he think he w^s anyway? 

A quick prayer oiime from Muhammad 6^*s lips, and then he 
awoke liis young follower, Ali W&^^ii^, who was sleeping close by* 

IjjjpryoQe knew there were people plotting to kill Muhammad 
but no one knew when* Muhammad and his friends made plans to 
leave Makkah for Madinah, 

The people there were anxious to have Muhammad as their 
leader, unlike the people of Makkah. Muhammad and Abu Bakr 
his great friend and supporter, were to escape in the dead of the 
night. All ^SSJiSaiis' would take Muhammad's cloak and pretend to be 
asleep in the Prophet*s bed, 

Tliat would give them more time to get away. It was important to 

make sure that Mutianimad iia^ reached Madmah alive. 
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Ali Ue down on Muhamniad imt, the sweat 

glistening on his forehead. Hls eyes were wide open, and he was listening 
for the slightest sound* 

The Prophet slipped away quiedy, while Aii ^SSJSiSilii heard 
voices saying, ''Muhammad is there, asleep. At dawn* when he steps out 
of the door, we will silence him forever-" 

By dawn the escape party was long gone. 1 he group uf assassins 
crept quietly around the house where Ali ^SSSSK® was sleeping. ^ ' 

They flung open the door, swords flashinjg but stopped, 

astonished to find that only Ali was there* H» *was rm> young to be of any 
importance. The assassins howled with disappointment, and were so 
surprised diai they allowed Ali to^sh P^t them, and walk out of the 
house towards the bah. ^ 

Meanwhile Muhammad SSM and Abu B^kr ^SSaSJ had avoided 
the road from Makicah to Madinah, where they would have been seen, 
and caufta; for certain. They were on foot, climbing the rocky slopes to 
the caves near Makkah* They were covered m dust, exhausted and 
thirsty. 

Abu Bakr W^^ii^i^ was, by turns, angry and afraid. He could not 
believe a Messenger of God would have to hide like this. He called to 
Allah cHSSS? for help. The Prophet 3^ reassured him. 

Allah c^i^Sm will hear you," he said. 

By nightfall they reached the caves, bur they could hear the 
clattering of hooves of their enemies' horses close behind. What could 
the^y do? Abu Bakr W^y^iX' began to despair. 
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"What sKall we Jo," he saidj ''There ate only two of usi" 

Muhammad (S^ pulled him inside the nearest cave. 

"You are mistaken," he said, "Tliere ate three of us." 

Footstt^ps could be he^ffd at the mouth of the cave. Abu Bakr 
^SSaSKff held Ids breath. Then a voice was heard. 

"No, they can't be in lieie. Us covered with spider's webs and nests 
and braiiches. No one has been here since Muharrmad wal bom." 

There was sound of people moving away, horses' hooves fadmg 
in the distance. Abu Bakr ^^tSilis? let out a long sigh. He praised Allah 
c)1^9^, but was too terrified to move^^A^d what did they mean.. .spiders* 
webs arid nests and branches? ^ 

He opened h&'^es. The cave did not look the same. Over the 
entrance there w^s indeed a beautiful, silver spider's web, atid above it, a 
low btaQch Willi a nest w^^ere a dove sat, cooing gently. 

"How did that happen?'' asked Abu Bakr '-W^^, but the Prophet 



simply turned to his friend '-^^^^ and smiled. When the two were 
certain tiiiat the enemy had gone, they left the cave that had proiected 
them, and continued their journey safely to Madinah. 

(Ai-Maw^oiu^Hii Ladurd'^a, Hijrah to Madimh vol. I pa^i i 92) 
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Hasan and Hussain Help an Old Man 

When the grandsons of the Blessed Prophet; Hasan and Hussain 
'^M^&Sf were very young, an old bedouin once came to Madinah. 

When the time of salah (prayer) came, he began to make wudhu, 
but he was making his wudhu incorrecdy, 

Hasan and Hussain saw the old man making bis wudhu wrong, and 
wished to correct him, but were not sure how. He was an old man, and 
being young children^ they didn't want to point out the^old man's 
mistakes. Tloey might hurt hU feelings. It wasn't gooal manners to point 
out the mistakes of their elders. What <^oi4jl iSey (fcT 

Both the brothers thought and thoi^ht over the problem, and at 
last hit upon an idea* 1 ogether they arranged a plan to teach the man 
how to make wudhu correcdy^/without insulting him^ advising him in a 
manner befitting his age^ ^ 

They went over to the old man, and aaked him if he could help 
them. "My brother and I disagree over who amongst us performs Wudhu 
the be&t. Would you mirui watching us make wudhu, and be the judge to 
see which one of us indeed perfonm Wudhu more correcdy? Could you 
please correct us wherever we are wrong?" 

The man watched carefully as the two grandsons of the Blessed 
Prophet ^S^i performed Wudhu in an expUcit manner. Soon he knew the 
correct way of making wudhu, realising his mistakes. 

After Hasan and Hussain r5S9tS®§had completed their wudhu, the 
old man thanked them and said, "By Allah cJ^^S3J^, 1 did not know how to 
perform wudhu before this. You bodi have taught me how to do it 
correctly." 

(M amqib imam Aimi lilkurdivoi. 1 pags 39) 
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The Prophet and His Grandchildren 

One day, there was a great gathering in the Prophet's Masjid 
where the Prophet SiS® was telhng the people about Allah cii4S33^ and 
the wonderful ways of Allah SiS^. 

It was very quiet inside the Ma^ijiJ chat people hardly moved as the 
Prophet spoke to them. Then suddenly widiout warning, he stopped 
speaking and began to walk towards the door. ^ 

The people were surprised and puzzled. Where could the Prophet 
8^ be going suddenly? It seemed strange, buirft did not rematn a mystery 
for long* ^ % . 

When people in the cro^yd turned round and followed the Prophet 
widi dieir eyes^ thqf saw why he had acted as he did. 

Two chffdcen smartly dressed red shirts were walking towards 
the M^id and as the Prophet had been speaking, he had seen them 
through the door. The Prophet loved all children of course, but these 
were two very, very special children as far as he was concerned. 

They were his grandsons, Hasan ^SilSsfiiiSsS and Hussain ^^i^ the 
sons of the bebved daughter of the Prophet Fatimah and 
her husband Ali ^M^^, the fourth Caliph 

Naturally, the Prophet loved the two boys very much and they in . 
turn loved him. When Hasan '^^^^ and Hussain '^i'&'i^ s^aw their 
beloved grandfather; they grinned and started to run towards him with 
their arms stretched out to embrace him. 
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The Prophet was delighted to see them and brought them back 
into the Masjid where he told them to sit down beside him. Then the 
Prophet resumed talking and the crowd in the Masjid fell silent again 
as they listened to the words of Allah cJi-^sSJ^ great Messenger 

Naturallyt the Prophet was a frequent visitor at the house of 
his daughter Fatimah S^lSfflii*. He loved to be with Hasan WSsSSm and 
Hussain Wl^H^ but he became yciy distressed when he saw that either 
of the boys was unhappv' or crying. When this happenedfthc PiophetP^ 
would call his daughter and tell her to leave whate v^ she would have 
been doing to attend to the children. ^ * » 

This was because the Prophet SSSS.thought that nothing could be 
so unportant that it should coii(ie before a child who needed comfort. 

^ * — ^ * 
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The Disobedient Man (Part 1) 

This is the story of Ibrahim Ibn Adham £ISSSi>KSi? giving advice 
agaitist disobedience* 

A man came to IbrahUn Ibn Adham S^&Mj^S and said, "Abu Ishaq, 
I am unable to control myself. Please give me something to help me mxh 

"If you accept five conditions," said Ibrahim, "and^are able to put 
them into practice, your dLSobedicace will nox, cause you any problem/' 

"Just tell me what they are, Abu Ishaqi" the disobedient man j>aid* 

'The first is that when you want to disobey Ailah StS30^ you do 
not eat anything He provides * 

"T hen how willi get anydxing to eat? Everything on the earth is 
from Him!" said the disobedient man* 

"So is it right to eat what Allah 3^*4^3^ provides you with and then 
disobey Him at the sam^e time?" replied Ibrahim. 

''No J it IS not," said, the disobedient man. "What is the second 

condition?" 

"When yuu want to disobey him, move off His land." 

That IS even more difficult!*" exclaimed the man. 'In that case 
where wi.ll 1 live?" 

"Is it light to eat His provision and live on His land and then to 
disobey Mim?" a^kcd Ibrahim. 
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"No, Lt is nou replied man, ^'What is the third condition?" 

"When you want to disobey Allah cfl^?, in spice of eating His 
provision and living on His land, find a place where He will not see you 
and disobey Him there." 

"What do you mean, Ibrahim? He knows everything that happens 
even in die most hidden of the places!" said the disobedient man* 

"So is it right to disobey Him when you eat His provision and live 
on His land, when 70U know that He can see everything you do^' 
questioned Ibrahim. ^ 

"It certainly is notl" the man replied. ^ 

#• 

# 



97 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-I) 



The Disobedient Man (Part 2) 

"Teil me the fourth condition/* The man asked. 

"That when the Angel of Death arrives to take your soul, you say 
to him, 'Give me a reprieve (give me more time to live), so that I can 
repent and act righteously for Allah c)i^^'/' 

"But he won't listen to me!" ' 

"Then if you cannot ward off death Long enough to give yourself 
time to repent, and you knuw thLit when l: comes, there will be no 
reprieve, how can you hope id be saved?" replied Ibrahim. 

"What is the fifth?" asked the man. 

"That when the angels of the t-ire come to you to take you to the 
Fire, do not go with them, ' said Ibrahim. 

"Bi§ they will take me whether I like it or not!*' exclaimed the man. 

!'Su how can you hope to be saved 

"Enough, enough, Ibrahimi I ask Allah's 3^2^^ forgiveness and I 
turn to Him!" 

The man's repentance was sincere, and from that time on, he was 
diligent in his worship and became a good Muslinii avoiding acts of 
disobedience until the day he died* 
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The Cracked Pot 

A water bearer in India had two large pots, each hung on each end 
of a rod which he carried across his neck. One of the pots had a crack in 
it, and while the other pot was perfect and always delivered a full portion 
of water at the end of the long walk from the stream to the master's 
house I the cracked pot ai lived only half fulL ^ 

For a full two years thi^ went on daily, wit(f ^e bearer delivering 
only one and a half poti full of water p jm mds^cfs house. Of couriie, the 
perfect pot was proud of its accomplishmcntsif perfect for its end. But the 
poor cracked pot was ashamed of its own imperfection, atid so miserable 
that it was able to accomplish only half of what it had been made to do. 
After two years of wh&t it perceived to be a bitter failure, it spoke to the 
water bearer oite day by the stream. 

Nf I am ashamed of myself, and I want to apologize to you," 

"Why?" asked the bearer, "What are you ashamed of?" 

"I have been able^ for these past two years, to deliver only half niy 
load because this crack in my side causes water to leak our all the way 
back to your master's house* Because of my flaws* you have to do all of 
this work, and you don*t get full return of your efforts,*' the pot said. 

The water bearer felt sorry -for the old cracked pot, and in his 

compassion he said, "As we return to the master's house, I want you to 

notice the beautifiil flowers along the path," 
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ladeed, as they went up the hill, the old cracked pot took notice of 
the sun wamiing the beautiful wild flowers on the side of the path, and 
this cheered it a little. But at the end of tl^ trail, it stili felt bad because it 
had leaked out haif its load, and so again it apologized to the bearer for its 
feilure. 

The bearer said to the pot, "Did you t^otice that there were flowers 
only on your side of the path, but not on the other pot's side? That's 
because I have always known about your i-aw, and I took advantage of it, 
'I planted flower seeds on your side of the path^and every day while we 
walk back ftom the streaiiij you water them. F^^ two years 1 have been 
able to pick these beautiful tlowers ^ ^^corate my master's table. 
Without you being just the way you are, he would not have this beauty to 
grace his house*" ^ • 

Each of us ha^ our own. unique flaws* We're all cracked pots. But if 
we allow, ^lah 3l^2jt uses our flaws to grace the table (die world) 
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The Prophet and 
the Bedouin Father 

As you know, the Prophet Muhamimd fi^ always enjoyed the 
company of children. One day, he was sitting with a crowd of them, 
talking to them. Every now and then, he patted some of them on die 
head and kissed them, f 

The children were delighted at the love, whicjj the Prophet 
bestowed on daem. The youngest children.were especially pleased because 
they knew that whenever the Prophet got the season's new fruit, he 
usually gave it to the youngs^t. ^ % 

Suddenly, a Bedouin appeared dose by. He stood watching die 
Prophet surrounded by happy, laughing children. It was the sort of 
scene that makes most people smile and fetil happy. But die Bedouin wa^^ 
not ;^iling. He was not at all happy, and when ln^ spoke, the Prophet 
81^ discovered w^hy. 

^'I have ten children," the Bedouin said, "hut I have never kissed 
any of them." 

This was a terrible thing. The Prophet 83^ felt great sorrow for the 
unfortunate Bedouin. To have ten children, ten gifts from Allah Si^^^ 
and not love them was very sad indeed. Loving and caring for dear ones is 
a blessing from Allaii S!f^^ and the Bedouin did not know that blessing. 

The Prophet ^ wanted to help the man but he knew there was a 
P^at obtacle in the way. 
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"How cai^ I hdp you/' the Prophet &m iaid. "if Allah 315^ has 
taken away all die love and kindness from your heart?" 

At this the Bedouin felt even sadder for to receive help and advice 
from the Prophet was a wonderful thing that he could not receive. 

But on reflection he aUo realised that he could become kind and loving. 
Then he would denser Vk.- gt^rtin^^ help from the Prophet and more so from 

Allah 

(Sahih Bukhari, Kkahid Adah, Hadith no.p997) 
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The Jumping Frogs 

A group of frogs were travelling through the woods and two of 
them fell into a deep pit. All the other frogs gathered around the pit. 
When they saw how deep the pit was, they told the two frogs that they 
were as good as dead- 

The two frogs ignot uJ the coinments and tried to jtimp out of the 
nit with all their strength. The other frogs kept telling them to stop, that 
they were as good as dead. .^^ * ♦ 

Finally, one of the frogs took hci^d lo what the other frogs were 
saying and gave up. He fell down aiid died- 

The other frog^^Snued to jump as hard as he could. Once again, 
the crowd of frogs yelled at him to stop the pain and ju&t die. He jumped 
even h^der and finally made it out. 

This frog was deaf and unable to hear the plea of odiers. He 
thought they were encouraging him all the time. 
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A Bag of Nails 

There was a little boy with a bad temper* 

His father gave him a bag of nails and asked him to hammer a nail 
ill the back fence every time he lost his temper* The first day the boy 
drove 37 naOs into the fence. Then it gradually dwiitdled down. 

He discovered it wa^ easier to hold his temper than to drive those 
uails into the fence. Finally » the day came when the boy didn't lose his 
temper at alL He told his father about it and the father suggested that the 
boy now pull out one nail for each Jay that he was able to hold his 
temper. 

The days passed ai^ the young boy was finally able to tell his father 
that all the nails were gone. 

Tilt fether took his son by the hand sund led him to the fence. He 
said, Tou have done well, my son, but look at the holes in the fence. 

The fence will never be the same. When you say things in anger, 
they leave a scar just like this one. It does not matter how many times you 
apologize, the wound does not heal* 
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Just Five More Minutes 

While at the park one day, a woman sat down next to a lady on a 
bench near a playground. "That's my son over there/' she said, pointing to 
a little boy in a red sweater who was playing on the slide. 

'Tle*s a fine looking boy." the lady said "That's my son on the swir^ 
in the blue sweater." Then, looking at her watch, she called her^son, "Are 
you ready to leave Sameer?" % 

Sameer pleaded, "Just five more roififites, Mummy, Please? Just five 
more minutes." The lady nodded and Sameer continued to swing to his 
heart's content. 

Mmutes passed ani tEie mother stood and called again to her son, 
"Time to go now?" Again Sameer pleaded, "Five more minutes, Mum, Just 
five more minutes/' Hie lady smiled and said, "Okay" 

"My! You certainly are a patient mother/' the woman responded. 

The lady smiled and then said, "My older son Haitham was killed 
in a road accident last year while he was riding his bike. I never spent, as 
much time with him as I should have and now I would give anything for 
just five more minutes with him. I've vowed not to make the same 
mistake with Sameer. He thinks he has five more minutes to swing. The 
truth is I get five more minutes to watch him play-" 

_ 
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The Man and the Moon 

It was the time when Umar Ibn-e-Khattab ^SlSSStiS was the Caliph. 
The month of fastiog had come around. A crowd of people ran to a 
hilltop to draw a good omen from the sight of the crescent moon* 

^See, Umar!* cried one* The new moonl' 

Umar did not see any moon in die sky, . 

'This moon,' he remarked to the # man, Jhas risen from your 
ima^ation. Otherwise, how b it that I d© not see the pure crescent, 
seeing that 1 am a better scanner of the skies than you? Wet your hand,' 
he went onj" and rub it on ^oui eyebrows, then take another look at die 
new moon/ >^ 

The man wetted his eyebraws, and no more saw the moon. 

Tes,' commented Umar The hair of yout eyebrow became 

a bow and shot at you an arrow of surmise' 

One hair through becoming crooked had waylaid him completely, 
so that he fabely clamied boastfully to have seen the moon. 
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Life Is Like a Baking Cake 

A little boy was telling his Grandma how "everything" had been 
going wrong. School problems, family problems, health problems, 
problems with ftiends, etc. 

Meanwhile, Grandma was baking a cake* She asked hex grandson if 
he would like to cat the cake, whicli, of course, he did. 

■Here* have some cooking oU." ^ 

"Yuck" said the boy- ^ ^ » 

"How about a couple of raw eggs?" ^ 

"Gross, Grandma!" ^ ^ 

"Would you like sonjf flour then? Or maybe baking soda!" 
"Grandma, those are allyuckyi" 

To which Grandma replied, "Yes, all those things seem 
unacceptable when seen in isolation. But when they are put together in 
the right way, they make a woiderfuUy delicious cakei" 

AJlah works the same way. Many times w^ wonder why he 

would let us go through such bad and ditHcult times. 

But Allah cil^SJ^ knows diat when He puts these things all 
according to His order, they always work for good! We just have to trust 
Him and, eventually, they will all contribute to something wonderful 1" 
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Pearl Necklace (Part 1) 

Qazi Abu Bakr Muhammad bin Abdul Baqi Ansari is an illustrious 
pt^rijonality of Islamic History. He was the most pious person of his time. 
Even after the lapse of nine centuries, his exemplary life is a source of 
guidance to Muslims. His biographers tell a number of tales of his honesty 
and reliability but the one that affected his whole life is full of sqrange and 
unique events. He has narrated thii story in his own wc^ds and it adorns 
the pages of history books. 

"in the middle of the 5ch century Hi^ri, I was a student of the Holy 
Quran and Hadith in Makkah, During that period, I once became jobless 
and my means of income camexo an end* I managed, somehow, to subsist 
for a few days but soon It became hard to obtain even two square mjeals. 
My studies were discontinued and 1 had to sell a few of my books to 
support;jiiyself I was at the edge of starvation but my feelings of self- 
respect did not allow mc to borrow or beg from ai^tybody. 

One day* I was hungry, as usuaL 1 went to the Holy Ka'bah to pray 
to Ahnighty Allah to save me from my sad plight. On my way 

back, I saw a velvet cloth pouch lying near the road edge* I picked it up. 
It was rdcely sewn and neatly tied with a silk cord, I looked around to find 
its owner but the road was deserted and nobody was in sight. I carried the 
pouch to my house. 

I was curious to know the contents of the small bag. As I untied 

the cord, a vm- prccK'^us necklace (>f pearl ^ clipped int^^ nr-; )"^nnd. The 
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luster of the spotless pearU aLmoiit Ut my room. The pearls of different 
sizes were nicely put together in a string of crimson coloured silk. It was a 
radiant beauty and I was thrilled to hold the valuable ornament. For a 
moment, I altogether forgot the hungry and pitiable state in which 1 was. 
My thoughts went to the unfortunate owner who had lost the precious 
jewellery* He must be unhappy and worded due to his great loss. The 
course of action which I instantly decided on, was to look for the owner 
and give him back his necklace to relieve him of this mental suffering* It 
never came to my mind to keep it wrongfully in %iy po3|ession. So I set 
out to search for him, Leavmg the bag behind, 1 we|Lt straight to the place 
were it was found. ^ 

A group of excited aien^wei^ standing there and were busy in 
anxious conversation. I went close to them. Their topic of discussion was 
the missing pouch of ^dSfe* An old man whose nobility and magnanimity 
was evident from his imposing personality, was standing amidst them. He 
was explaining the loss of his peark to the attentive audience and was 
announcing a reward of five hundred gold coins to the person who could 
help him ui recovering the lost necklace, 

1 listened to his account of the loss ver^^ carefully. When I was sure 
of his ownership, 1 held his hand gently and requested him to come along 
widi me. He looked at me very hopefully and without asking any 
questions, he followed me. On the way back to my house, I was 
delightfully thinking tliat a handsome anrount of five hundred dinars 
would be mine after a short while. The very thought of getting a reward of 
that much money was very pk asing> I was' wondering whedier my miseries 
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would be over. I would iiu longer be a hmigcy or poor person. With such 
happy ideas in my xnitidt I entered my house and also invited the old man 
to come in* 

When we sat down, I asked my perplexed guest about some marks 
of idendficationof his lost bag, so that his ownership could be establUhed 
beyond doubt. He readily explained the ^hape and colour of the pouch. 
He told me about its contents and gave an exact count of the pearls. He 
even described the tying cord. It convincingly proved that her was the 
rightfiil owner of the bag and the necklace of pearls. 1 silently rose and 
brought out the necklace pouch* As he sajv, it^ liij gloomy expression at 
once charged* His shinirig eyes beamed wjth joy and he looked at nic 
with sincere gratefulness. His pleasant glance of thanks impressed me, 
and my own mode of thinking suddenly chan^d. 

A little earlier, I vAs enjoying the idea of getting a good reward but 
now my mirjd waSTeasordng as to what I had actually done to deserve it. 
It was hiisheer chance that the bag had come into my possession. I had 
exerted no efforts to obtain it. Therefore, why did I expect to get a reward 
for returning it to its rightful owner? But I was actually in dire need of 
money. My poverty and the grim realities of life were looking me in the 
fece. Why shouldn't I accept dtie reward? It was ahsolutety legitimate and 
surely there was 'no harm in taking it. A painful conflict of indeciijion was 
gomg on within me ar\d 1 was in an uneasy state of double mindedness. 

The noble old man was looking at the necklace again and again as 
to assure himself of its recovery. He then looked at me and said, "O dear 
me, you a^e a virtuous peison and I thank you from the core of my heart. 
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I am unable to express fully my feelings of gratitude for your praiseworthy 
act. Nevertheless, I offer you a purse of five hundred dinars as a humble , 
proijci^Lt and request you to kindly accept it," 

He then placed in ftont of me a purse full of gold coins* A 
conflicting struggle of ideas was still going on in my mind. The sight of 
money which wiis within my easy reach was very tempting but I checked 
myself and said j "Sir, I thank you fot offering mje a substantial amount as a 
reward but it is imposs&le for me to accept it/ ' 

"Why not?" asked my noble guest, "You justly deserve the reward 
because I am giving it entirely of my owia«free mU. I gladly give it to you 
as a humble token of my gratitude. Please do not dishearten me by 
refusing 11" ^ # *^ ^ 

1 replied, "Six, 1 c^tinot even thmk of being rude to decline your 
kind offer, but it i^ certainly improper for me to take it without doing 
anything to earn it. The necklace is youris and I happened to find it only 
by chance, ks testoration to you does not entitle ra« to take anything in 
return. Please do not insist on me to accept what is not morally my due*" 

He was rather surprised, by my fimi refusal Norm 

Ally people yearn for money but I was adamantly declining it. He 
said, ''My son! It is a virtue to be an honest person but the money is 
which is being offeied to you is not disallowed by our faith. It is not 
prohibited to offer or accept such presents. Therefore, I request you to 
recorisider your unrealistic stand and keep d:iat purse tor the sake of my 
pleasure if not for anything else/' 

_ - 
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1 said, 'Sir, I do not at all intend to displease you, but the pleasure 
of Almighty Alkh SSl^^ is more important to be reckoned with thati 
your or my pleasure. If there is any good in my action, I will prefer to 
leave the matter to His Grace for compensation, which 1 do not want to 

■I 

risk for all the riches of this world. Kindly do not uisist because 1 am 
determined not to accept any undue reward-" My guest collected his 
pouch and purse and stood much dejectedly to leave. He patted me on 
the back and left without a word. * 

After a week or so, 1 got back my previotis joB^ My days of 
deprivation and hunger were over. I rejoined my dasses and forgot all 
about the incident 1 got busy with my daily schedule. 1 exerted all of my 
energy to acquire knowledge of the Holy Qur'an and Hadith. My main 
subject of interest was Islamic Jurisprudence. I completed my studies widi 
a distinction. ^ 



112 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-l) 



Pearl Necklace (Part 2) 

Open che recomniendatiou of my tutor, I was offered an 

appomtmeat as Qazi of Qurtabai (Cordova) die capital city of 

Haspaniyah (presently known as Spain). 1 readily accepted the post and 

started to prepare myself very happily for the long journey. I took leave of 

my colleagueii and went to the port of Jeddah to embytk on the ship for 

n>y destination- I boarded a merchant ship to carfy me to the^and of my 

ftiturc hopes. ^ 

f * 

For the first few days, the voyag^was smooth and very enjoyable. 

Then suddenly a violent storm jjf severe intensLty ovtirtook us and the 

ship was engulfed by stormy wav<;i. The mountain high waves tos^d the 

# 

ship around like a tin^ toy. The masts were broken and the saib torn. A 
mighty wave crustted the ship and wrecked it completely, A few screams 
were hie*d and it was all over. I saw some floating boards and a few 
victims of the crash swimming around trying to save their lives* They 
were the only survivors of the hapless ship who were drifting over the 
ocean surface. When I recovered from the shock, I found myself dinging 
to a plank and moving with it at the mercy of tlie waves. 

After drifting for two days, in a semi-conscious state* the waves 
teased me upon the shore. I thanked Almighry Allah ctiSs3^ for saving 
me from the jaws of death. 1 was so weak that 1 couldn't move, i 
helplessly lay there exposed to the scorching heat of the bunw^ rays of 

m 
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the sun. I crawled to the dim shadows of a thorny bush. I lost track of 
time and was in a state between dizziness and heavy skmber. 

After some timej 1 slightly opened my eyes and saw a few strange 
faces staring at me. They pouted a few drops of water into my mouth and 
I came out of my oblivion but was still unable to speak. They made up a 
stretcher and carried me to a nearby town. 'When we approached it, the 
first man-made thing which -caught my eye was a towering minaret of a 
Masjid. I thanked Allah SGSQS^ for being among my own brethren of 
faith. ^ 

They took me to a house belonging to qg^ of them ai\d laid mt; on 
a comfortable bed* With proper care^i^ding, and treatment, I soon 
regained my lost energy. I told my kind host all about myself and the 
mishap of the ship wreck. My host, whose name was Faleh Hasan, 
informed me that I wSs in Hodeida, a coastal town of Yemen- The oract 
where I was luckily found was a desolate region and was a less treaded 
part of the coast Faleh Hasan and his friends noticed a few vultures 
circling over the area, so they went to investigate and found me there in 
an unconscious state. He introduced me to his friends and I expressed my 
heartfelt thyinb for saving my life. Due to their loving concern, I was 
soon back tu normal, both mentally and physically* 

I began to attend Masjid to offer my regular prayers and there 1 
came to know many persons of nobiliry^ and of high-ranking positions. 
They all knew my unhappy episode through my host and treated me with 

understanding and respect One of them was the aged and pious Sheikh 

— - 
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Ahmad bin Suhail who usually led the prayers* He always greeted me 
with fatherly affection which touched me to the heart. 

One day, he was a litde late to arrive at the Masjid, so the people 

requested me to lead the prayers* My hesitation and excuses proved to be 

useless before their sincere appeals. That day I performed the duties of 

Imam. I did my best to recite cicarly the Verses of the Holy Qur aii during 

the prayer and afterwards detivercd a brief iicrmon on Islamic Law. 

Everyone seemed to be highly impressed. Sheik [\ AhniaJ l>iii Suhail came 

forward and congratulated me on my excellent perHbriance. I thanked 

him for his appreciation and encouragep^t. I aame back to the house of 

my host filled with delight arid self-confidence, 

% 

But latett I had somefim^ thought that I had overstayed my 
welcome. So after the ej^ening prayers, I stated my intention of leaving, 
but my host disagfMd with me. He wanted me to stay for a few more days 
to recoup my health fully* At night, when I was going to bed, Sheikh 
Ahmad bin Suhail came with a few respectable people of the Lown, The 
friends of Faleh Ha^an, who were my saviours, were also with them. 
When the preliminary formalities of greeting each other were over and all 
were comfortably seated, Sheikh Ahmad turned his eyes towards me and 
said, "Dear Abu Bakt, I have been honoured by these gentlemen to speak 
to you, on behalf of them, about their commendable wish. I expect you 
wlU please assmt to it." 

I was perplexed by that kind of address. So 1 said nervously, '"Sir, 
you are very helpful and kind to me, I cannot disregard any of your 
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commands or wishes* You can order me to do anyrfung and it will be an 
honour for me to obey it." 

He said, "Dear son, we all earnestly desire you to stay here with us 
forever. The regular Imam of our Masjid had died last year* We still 
mourn his death and perhaps will do so forever. His respect is deeply 
rooted in our hearts. He had enlightened our lives with the torch of 
knowledge. We wish you to take his place and consent to be our Imam. 
We may not be able to offer you a better paid position thm that of the 

Qazi in Qurcaba^ but we will surely give you our love^ affection, and 

II » 

respect. ^ 
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Pearl Necklace (Part 3) 

"But Sir," I protested, "1 am a fresht inexperienced studeiit and feel 
small to carry- out the sacted duties of the high office of Imam." The 
Sheikh said, "My son* do not underestimate yourself. We all have heard 
your recitation and sermon, and are fully convinced of your ahiUty to fulfil 
those responsibilities*" , 

Before I could think of any evasive answer* my^ost, Jraleh Hasan^ 
and his friends vehemently backed up j^he projposal, I wais left with no 
other alternative but to nod in the affimiative. Everybody was pleased 
with my decision* especially Sheikh Ahmad who thanked me and kissed 
my forehead. They aU rose to leave and thanking me individually, and 
departed very happy. # * 

They leflrme thinking how the secret hands of fate change the 
cours^ftlestiny in a secret manner. Circumstances secretly take such a 
turn that they altogether change the plans made up by man* I had 
cherished the hope of being a Qazl of Qurtaba and had taken steps to 
attam thai goal, but preordaLat;d events made me an Imam of the Masjid 
in Hodeida. 

So a new phase in my life began. I took charge of the impiised 
position and shifted to the assigned house of the Imam. I restarted the 
primary school that had closed due to the sad demise of the former Imam. 
I also commenoid evening classes to impart lessons to explain the 

meaning! of the Holv Qur'an. 
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I completely adjusted myself to the new environment and people 
generally accepted me as their religious ieader* 1 was very content and 
never for a moment regretted my decision to settle there* All the peopie, 
young and old alike, were happy and icipccied me. The feelings of any 
estrangement all faded away and I became as if I was cm of liiem for ages. 

Oivi day, Sheikh Ahmad came to me and after enquiring about my 
weifete, said, "Dear Abu Bakr, your services to our townsmen ate 
praiseworthy and beyond our expectations* 1 am glad that- you had 
accepted our offer of staying with us. Now I have come to you to ask for 
one more favour." ^ 

I said, "Sir, I am at your service.JSl^se tell me and 1 will comply 
with your order*" 



He ^ -Dear M,ti. » ao, p«fe« wi6o„. hi. pa,m., of Ufc. 

I want you to marry and take full advantage of liie. Marriage is also a 
sacred ^nnah of our Holy Prophet sS^* The sweet marital 
responsibilities are a real blessing which have been conferred onto Qian." 

I replied, "Sir, you have always advised me in my best interest* 1 
take you as a father to me and in this matter also, I will follow your 
advice*** 

The Sheikh said, "Your predecessor, the late Imam of this Masjid 
was a very close ftiend of mine. He had a daughter, and when he was sure 
of his end, he entrusted her to my protection and cate. Since then she has 
been under my guardianship. She is a lovely and adorable girl of good 
manners* Allah S^SSJ^ has endowed her with pbvsfcal and mental 
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beauty. She is virtuous is a suitable match foi you* 1 wish to give her 
in marriage to you and 1 feel sure that it will be a marriage of true minds.'' 

1 had no objection to the proposal whatsoever* A few days later, 
the bonds of naarriage united us. After the festive ceremonies were over* 
Sheikh Ahmad escorted her to my house that wa^ in fact her old abode 
where she had lived with her late father, I looked at her and my ga^ was 
concentrated steadily on her, 1 forgot to even say welcome to her, I was 
not only looking at her beautiful and charming face, and at her downcast 
eyes; but my glance was riveted upon her pretty neck, which was 
ornamented by precious pearls, I at once'tecqgiiized that necklace. It was 
the same necklace that I once founcy?%a deserted road of Makkah. I 
lcx)ked at her in silent and open-moudaed wonder. 

Sheikh Ahmad noticed my confused condition and diought tliat 

her beauty and the luster of the pearls had enchanted me. He politely 

said, 'tj^r Abu Bakr, diat necklace and its wearer, bodi are yours now 

and you can take all your time to behold them, k may^ perhaps, interest 

you to know that the necklace has a strange story of its own. Five years 

ago, my friend ws^nt lo Makkah for pil^mage and took that necklace 

with him to get it te-pdished. There, he lost it. But due to the goodness 

of an honest young man, he recovered it intact* That commendable 

young man teftised k> sell his honesty and declined the pressing offer of a 

handsome reward. He left a lastir^ impression upon my friend who always 

remembered and talked about him. He once confided to me that he had a 

rntnd to go to Mak kah again and ask that virtuous young man to accept 
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the hand of his daughter, hut time did not allow him to do so. Anyhow, it 
was destined difFerendy. His daughtet was to become your wife instead of 
his. The decreed decisions of fate are strange and beyond the 
understanding of man." 

An emotional storm erupted within me. The strange happenings of 
the fateful events which were unfolded by the hidden hands of destiny 
agitated me and drops of tears rolled down my cheeks; 1 kx^kcd towardia 
Sheikh Ahmad through misty cyts and saidj "Dear Sir, you arc very right 
to say that insight into the unknown mysteries of fate il^riot possible* It 
would perhaps be a pleasant surprise to knew thaB«*I am the same person 
who found the necklace and restored it te your friend. He, in return, 
offered me an amount of i^ive huniii:ed dinars. Although I was a pauper 
and was suffering from the agonleii of hunger ui thusc days, my conscience 
did not allow mc to accept anytluivg tliat was not my due. I pinned all my 
hopes and expectaftions for any reward with Almighty Allah c)tS3S*J. And 
here I aiawith His gracious and greatest reward of alL" 

Sheikh Ahmad was amazed and without saying a word, he held my 
hand and shook it with passion, My newly wedded wife lifted her eyes and 
looked me full in die face. Her eyes were filled with enthusiastic love diat 
any husband ever could desire for* Almighty Allah i^^^S^" had bestowed 
upon nic His favours by giving me a conisiderate and loving wife and 
nothing in life surpasses that bliss." 
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Sayings of Confucius (Part 1) 

(Dear children, it is often said by some people that Confucius is in 
feet the name of Hadhrat Luqman S^SSSSte, a man of wisdom whom the 
Quran also quotes. However, this has never been authenticated. What is 
known is the fact that Confucius was a Chinese man who had great 
wisdom. 

• A journey of a thousand miles begins with a single st^p. 

• A superior man is modest in his speech, but exceeds in his actions. 

• Better a diamond with a flaw than a^bble without. 

• By three mechods we may jearn wisdom; First, by reflectioHj which 
is noblest; Second^ by imitation, which is ea siest; and third by 
experietiice, wliich is the bitterest 

• Cl^^se a job you love, and you will never have to work a day in 
your life. 

• Everything has beauty, but not everyone sees it. 

• Faced with what is right, to leave it undone shows a lack of 
courage* 

• He, who learns but does not think, is lost! He who thinks but does 
not learn is in great danger. 

• He who speaks without modesty will find it difficult to make his 
words good. 
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I hear and 1 forget. I see and 1 remember, I do and I understand. 

It does not tnatter how slowly you go, so long as you do not stop* 

It is easy to hate and it is difficult to love. This is how the whole 
scheme of things works. Ail good dnings are difficuh to achieve; 
and bad thingis are very easy to get. 

It is more shameful to distrust our friends than to be deceived by 
tnem« ^ 

life is really simple, but we insist on^aldng it complicated. 

Never contract fnend^^hip with a man who is not better than you. 

No matter how busy you may think you are, you must find time for 
reading, or surrender yourself to self-chosen ignorance. 

Only the^est and stupidest of men never change. 

^^te g^atest glory is not, in never falling, but in rising every time 
we faU. 

Real kiKJwled^ is to know the extent of one's ignorance. 
.SiljSnce is a true friend who never betrays. 
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Sayings of Confucius (Part 2) 

The flm\, die enduring, the simple, and the modest arc near to - 
virtue. 

The object of the superior man is truth. 

The superior man thinks always of virtue; the common man thmJb 
of comfort* 

To go beyond is a$ wiong as to fell short- 

^ * . # 

What you do not want done to yourself, do not do to others. 

^% 

When atiger rises, think of tho^consequerices* 

When it is obvious that the goals cannot be reached, don't adjust 
the goals, adjusr the action steps. 

Wlien we see persons of worth, we should think of equalling them; 
when we see persons of a contrary character, we should turn 
inwards and examine ourselves, 

When you are labouring for odiers let it be with thtj same zeal as if 
it were for yourself^ 

When ygu know a dung, to hold diat you know it, and when you 
do not know a diing, to allow that you do not know it - this is 
knowledge. 
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You caanot open a book without Icaiaiag something. 

Speak the truth, do not yield to anger; give, if you ate asked for 
little; by diese diree steps you will go near God, 

Study the past, if you would divine the future. 

The strength of a natkni derives from the intcgricy of the home. 

They must often change^ who would be constant in happiness or 
wisdom, * 

am walking with two other men, eaci^of them will serve as my 
teacher. I wUl pick out the good points of the one and imitate 
them; and the bad points of the other and correct them in myself* 

If we don't know life, how can we know deadi- 

Look atjjie means that a man employs, consider Im motives^ and 
ojjperve his pleasures. A man simply cannot conceal himself! 

l^he cautious seldom err. 

Success depends upon previous preparation, and without such 
preparation there is sure to be failure. 
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The Bamboo and the Fern 

One day, I decided to quit* I wanted to quit my job, my 
relationships, my spirituality; I even wanted to quit my life. 1 went tx> have 
one last talk with a wise gardener. "Gardener;' I said, ^^Can you give n\e 
one good reason not to quit- " His answer surpri^td me. "I^ook around,'' he 
said, "do you see the km and the bamboor* 'Tes," I replied. 

,1' 

"When 1 planted the fern and the bainboo seeds, I took vcr^' good 
care of them. The fern quickly grew from the earth. Its brilliant green 
covered the floor. Yet nothing came from thiiAjamboo seed. But I did not 
quit on the bamboo " ^ ^ 

"In the second year ehe^fem grew mote vibrant and plentiful. And 
again, nothing came %im the bamboo seed. But I did not quit t>n the 
bamboo." 

Sli^ the third year there was still nothing from the bamboo seed. But 
I wouldn't quit." 

'In the tburth year, again, diere was nothing from the bamboo 
seed* Still, I didn't quit." 

"Then m the fifth year a tiny sprout emerged from the eardi. 

Compared to the fern it wa^ seemingly small and insignificant. Buc just 6 

months later the bamboo rose to over 100 feet taB. It had spent the five 

years growing roots. Those roots made it strong and g^ve it what it 

needed to survive. I realised that Allah cJ^^J^ would not pose a situation 

to any o f His creations they could not handle,'^ 
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He said to inc. "Did you know, my child, chat all this tiruc yuu have 
been struggling, you have actually been growing roots? I would not quit 
on the bamboo* You should never quit on yourself! Don't compare 
yourself to others* 

The bainboo had a different purpose than the fern* Yet they both 
make the forest beautiful. Your time will come." 

Remember,.. Allah will never leave you, ncrf^fctsake you. 

He will never give up on you. wifl never, ever quit on you, "Everyone 
has days wheu they want to 'quit\ When ^lere are struggles... 
obstacles in life, remember wc re just growing rootsll 

Allah 3*4^3^ has a purpose for each one of us and we need to talk 
to Him and let Him help us realize that purpose. Always remember, He'll 
never leave us, He'IT^Jfever ftnsake us, and Hell never quit on us. 
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Nasruddin Jokes (Part 1 ) 

Nasruddin and the WiU of AUah SJW 

"May the WUl of Allah cJS^ be done/' a pi0us man was saying 

about someching or the other, 

'It always is, in any case," said Mullah Nasruddin* 

'THow can you prove that, MuUahr asked die mat\* 

"Quite simply* If it wasn't always being done, then ijurely at some 

time or another my will would be done, wouldri't it?" 

Why we are here ^ ^ 

Walking one evening along a d^iled road^ Nasruddin saw a troop 
of horsemen rapidly approaching. His imaginadon started to workj he saw 
himself captured or rol^jed or killed and fri^cened by this thought, he 
bolted, climbed a^wall into a graveyard, and lay down in an open grave to 
hide* 

^ ■ 

Puzzled at his biszare h^havtour, the horsemen - honest travellers ^ 
followed him. 

They foimd him stretched out, tense, and shaking* 

"What ate you doing in that grave? We saw you run away- Can we 
help you? Why are you here in diis place?" 

"Just because you can ask a question docs not mean that there is a 
straightforward answer to it/' said Nasruddin, who now realized what had 
happened. "It all depends upon your viewpoint If you must know, 
however, I am here because of you, and you are here because of me!" 
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Nasruddin delivers a khutbah (sermon) 

Once, the people of the city invited Mulla NasrudJiii to deliver a 
khutba. When he got on the minbar (pylpit) , he found the audience were 
not very enthusiastic, so he asked, "Do you know what I am going to say?" 
The audience replied, "NO," so he announcedt "I have no desire to speak* 
to people wLu don't even know what 1 will be talking about," and he left* 

The people felt embarrassed and called him back fl^ayi the next 
day. This time when he asked the s'dmc question, the people TepUed 
"YES-" So Mullah Nasruddin said, "Well, since you already know what I 
am going to say, I wont waste ai^y moie of your time/' and he left* 

Now the people were really perplexed. They decided to try one more 
time and once again invite^jbe Mullah to speak the following week* Once 
again he asked thej^gjne question - "Do you know what I am going to say!" 
Now the people were prepared and so half of them answered "YES/ while 
the orti^^lifelf replied 'T^O" So Mullah Nasmddin said 'The half who know 
what I am going m say, teU it to die other halt" and he left! 

Nasruddin and his donkey 

One day, one of Mullah Nasniddin's friends came over and wanted 
to borrow his donkey for a. day or two. Mullah, knowing his friend, was 
not kindly inclined to the request, and came up with die excuse that 
someone had already borrowed his donkey. Just as Mullah uttered these 
words, his donkey started braying in his backyard. Hearing xhc sounds his 
friend gave him^an accusing look, to which Mullah replied, "I refuse to 
have any further dealings widi you since you take a donkey's word over 
mine." 
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A wise young Muslim Boy 

[Adapted into English from 'Wanaqib Abi Hanifah" written by 
Imam Muwaffaq Ibn Ahmad al-Makld (d. 568 Hijri). Dar al-Kitab al- 
'Arabiy. Beimt, 1981/1401H.] 

Many years ago, during the time of tiie I'abim {the generation of 
MLkslimjj after the Sahabah), Baghdad was a great civ/ of klani. in facti it 
was the capital of the Islamic Empire aadt because of the great number at 
scholars who lived there, it was the center ^slamic knowledge* 

One day, the ruler of Rome irt^tlke time sent an envoy to Baghdad 

with three challenges for tl>» Muslims. Wh^n the messenger reached the 

# 

city, he informed jhS khaltfkh that he had three questions which he 
challea#^h||elMusllcins to answer. 

"^he khalifah gathered together all the scholars of the city and the 
Roman messenger climbed upon a high platform and said, "I have come 
with three questiort^. If you answer them^ then I will leave with you a 
great amount of wealth which I have brouglit from the King of Rome," As 
for the questions^ they were: 

• *'What was there before Allah 

• "In which direction does Allah cJ^l^ face?" 

• "What is Allah cJI^S? engaged in at this moment?" 
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The greac assembly was silent. (Can you think of aiviiwers to tliese 
questions?) In the midst of tht^se bnliimt scholars and students of Ulam, 
was a man looking on with hxs young son. 

"O my dear fether! I will answer him and silence him!" said the 
youth. So the boy sought the permission of the Khalifah to give the 
answers and he was given the permi^ssion to do so. 

The Roman addressed the young Mushin^and repe;ated his first 
question* 



The boy asked, "Do you know how to coutu?" 
"Yes/' said the man. 

"Then coun||down from ten!*' So the Roman counted dowHf "ten, 
nine, ei^hiji^'* until he reached "one" and he stopped counting* 



"But what comes before bne' f aisked the boy* 

"There is nothing before one- that is it!" said the man. 

"Well then, it there obviously is nothing before the arithmetic 'one', 
then how do you expect that there should be anything before the 'Orie' 
who is Absolute Truth, AU-Eternal, Everlasting- the First, the Last, the 
Maiufest, the Hidden?'' 

Now the man was surprised by this direct answer which he could 
not dispute. So he asked, 'Then tell me, in which direction: is Allah 



What was there before Allah Sl^3^? 




cii^^X? facing? 
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"Bring a caadle and light it, " said the boy, "and tell me in which 
direction the flame is facing," 

"But the flame is just light- it spreads in each of the four directions; 
North, South, East and West. It does not face any one direction only," 
said the man in woodeiment. 

The boy cried^ 'Then if this physical light spread.^ in all fuur 
directions such that you cannot tell me which way it faces, then what do 
you expect of the Nur-us-Samawad-wal-'Ard; Allah- the Light of the 
Heavens and the Earth! Light upon Li|ht, Allah c)^3J2 feces all 
dtrections at all times " * 

The Roman was stupefied and astounded that here was a young 
child answering his challenges in such a way that he could not argue 
against the prot^* So» he desperately wanted to try his final question. But 
bcfor^oing so, the boy said, "Wait! You arc the one who is asking the 
questions and I am the one who ^ giving the answer to these challenges. 
It is only fair that you should come down to where I am standing and that 
I should go up where you are right now, in order that the answers may be 
heard a5> dearly as the questions/' 

This seemed reasonable to the Roman, so he came down from 
where he was standing and the boy ascended the platform. Then the man 
repeated his final challen^, 

'Tell me, what is Allah cSSSKj doing at this moment?" 
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The boy proudly answered, "At this moment, when Allah cJtSSJ^ 
found upon this high platform a liar and mocker of Islam, He caused him 
to descend and brought him low. And as fur the one who believed in the 
Oneness of Allah ctlS33^, l ie raised hm\ up and established the truth. 
Every day He exercises (universal) power." 

The Roman had nothir^ to say except ro leave and return back to his 
country, defeated. Meanwhile, diis young boy grew.up to beconie one of the 
most femous scholars of Islam. Allah the Exalted, blessed him with 

special wisdom and knowledge of^dnw^^J^en. Ht^mme was Abu Hanifah 
^SllS*^i^i#^ and he is ktiown today js^mam*e-A'zam, the Great Imam anJ 
scholar of Isiatn, May Allah ^^^^ shower some of His Mercy in the same 
way upon our Muslim^iildren who are growing up today, Amecn. 
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Did you know? 

• All the planets in our solar system romte anticlockwise, except 
Venus; it is the only platiet that totates clockwise. 

• Hummiagbirds aic the only creatureis that caa also fly backwards. 

• Insects do not make noises with their voices, 'The noi^e of bees, 
mosquitoes and odier buszing iai^ects is. cauaed by rapidly moving 
their witigs* 

• The cockroach is the fastest animal m 6 legs covering a meter a 
second, % 

• The word "listen" contains the sanity letters as the word "silent" 

• The only 2 arumals that can see behind themsclvi^s without turning 
cheir head are the rabbit and the paiToc. 

• ^ hippopotamus can ruti fester than a man- 

• In 1883, the explosion of the volcano Krakatoa put so uiuch Just 
into the caidi's atmosphere tliat sunsets appeared green and the 
moon appeared blue around the world for almost two years. 

• Depending on the conditions, dogs can sometimes pick up a scent 
from up to a half-milt away* 

• Lions, one of the speediest land animalst spet\d about 20 hours a 
day resting, 
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Every drop of seawater contains approxtmately 1 billion gold atoms. 

The total combined weight of the world's ant population is heavier 
than the weight of the himxan population. 

Honey is the only food that is never spoUed. Honey found in the 
tombs of Egyptian pharaohs has been tasted by aichaeologists and 
found edible. 

Nefl Ainastrong stepped on the moon with his left foot first. 

The shortest English word that contains pit letters A, C, D, E, 
and F is "feedback," 

In 1221 Genghis Kha^killed 1»74S,000 ptople at Nishapur in one 
hour. • 

Mosquit^^epellents don't repel. They hide you. The spray blocks 
thiynosquito s sensors so they don't know you are there* 

The term Cop comes from Constable on FatroL It's from England. 
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Mahmood's Adventure 

It was during die last week of January when Malimood and his 

friends went out camping the mountains by a lake. As it was Allah 

(iJlS^ 's will, it happened that the friends anrived on an islmd at the very 

center of a frozen lake because die car broke down and diey could do 

nothing but stay on die island. A few days bter, die lake showed signs of 

thawmg and die friends hucried across the lake, taking whatever they 

could with them. Unfortunately, during the same time period, Malmiood 

had gone to explore and was for away kom tl^m when his friends were 

making their escape. When Mahmood x^ame back, he saw most of die 

stuff gone and no one around. Most of the lake had now melted and 

t. 

Mahmood was napped. ^ ^ 

The inland, #s Mahmood estimated was about 2 miles long and 1 
mile wide. It was full of gtccner^^ and had much of the sights of a forest. 
Mahs*ood was able to identify many of the plants because of his previous 
camping experiences- The lake on die odier hand, waa too cold and wide 
to cross by swimming. Many attempts to swim across it failed and so 
Mahmood had to accept the idea that he would have to wait until 
somebody rescued him or until the lake got a litde bit wanner, tie knew 
he was marooned and alone on die island* 

As the days passed, Mahmood kept on remembering his parents, 

brothers, and sisters. He slept in his sleeping bag that he had brought with 

him for camping. He lived on many fruits he recognized as safe ones. One 

da y, as Mahmood had feared, a great python append. 
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This is not goirig tii) be any regular fights Mahmood tliti-uKht: xo 
him^clK The python, even though this one wai cxiraordinarily di^adly and 
the center of terror among the animal inhabitants of the island, recreated 
back a little. Never had it seen a thing so big. It was afraid. Mabnood had 
gathered many rocks and now hurled them with all his mighit on the 
python. The python couldn't dodge these missiles and one by one the 
rocks began tearing up its body* The snake ^ nevertheless, trieditti(tnake its 
way forward, only to be killed. Mahmood hurled the last, heavy rock on 
the snake, splitting the snake's head into two nrd breaking up into tiny 
pieces on the rocks below the python's head. The python was dead. 

Mahmood had a few iiigre iskirmtshes of the like with a few more 
animals and began fe^ng more confident about living alone the 
animals of prey all around him. He was now learning the true meaning of 
coLrage, ^ ^ 

Summer was coming up fast, Mahmood had hoped that someone 
might come boating on the lake and rescue him. Mahauxjd's hope was 
ftilfiilled later than he had expected. He waited past June, July, and then 
even August. Maybe this is not a public lake, he figured out. f uially in the 
third week of September, a few boaters appeared. Mahmtxxi waved to 
them- They came to the island and picked him up. He wa^ tree at last! He 
had stayed on the island for 7 months. Mahmood stayed with the boaters 
during their vacation. When the boaters decided to go homcj they 
dropped Mahmood off because he lived clo^e to where they lived. 
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As Mahmood walked up to the door of his house, he i^oncfered 
what his family would say to him. His parents were the ftrst to meet him. 

His mother couldzi't believe her eyes and asked him, 

"Where were you?" And his jfather asked, 

fWhat had happened?" Mahmood told his family what had 
happened. They couldn't believe how he had killed the snake. They wm. 
very ptoud of him. As for Mahmoodt he became mor^cout^eous after 
that adventurous stay on the island* He also learned iv>w to handle any 
situation when he was alone. It was the b^t advepture of his life. 
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Sacrifices of a Noble Lady 

Hazrat Khaiisa S^JSiiiiS was an eminent poetess in Arabia. 
Prophet Muhamiiiad has also praised her poetry. Hazrat Khansa 
W^&luf$ had immense love for her relatives and well wishers. In fact, she 
reserved special affection for her brother, Sakhar. ModestJiy speaking, he 
was an extremely valiant, intelligent and 3 genero«s person.- He also loved 
his sister a lot. Before Ha^rat Khansa SiGSSSiiJg embraced Islam, her father 
tnarried her off to a man who turned out to be' a spendthrift later on. He 
spent all the items of his house totter to his wasteful nature. On this 
occasion, her brother helpoiiier and gave away the better half of his 
wealth to his sL&ter. id this way, her brother assisted her financially while 
she was in trodile. Friends, wliich sister would not bear affection towards . 
such an miorable and helping brother? 

During one of the battles, her brother, Sakhar got terribly injured. 
A spearhead pierced his body and his lung3 popped out of his body. 
Hazrat Khansa SSGSStai^ was full of grief. She attended and looked after 
her brother for a whole year. Yet he passed away. Hazrat Khansa S^wiiJl* 
became extremely grief-stricken. Thereafter, she embraced Islam* 

On ; nother occasion, while the Persians were leading a tough batde 
agairiist the Arabs, Hazrat Khansa W^HM^ partidf^ted in the battle akjng 
with her four sons. She urged her sons to sacrifice dieir lives for the cause of 

Ailah ciS^, She idU them that die life in Akhirah is a stable life as 
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compared to the temporary phase of life in this world. She reciced the 
foUowing verses: 

"O you who believe, be patient compece with each other in 
patimce, and guard youi ftmtiers, and fear AlkK so that you 
may be sucessful*" (Al-hnr^; ZOO) 

All of her sons lost their lives, Hazrat Khansa S©lSSS^ felt relieved 

and contented. She said; "1 thmk AUah S^^^^SSCs /c?r He has blessed me mdi 

the sacrifice of rny som.^' ^ 

\ ♦ 

This should not sound amazing because anyone who embraces 
Islam, his/her life undergoes a drastic transformation* And a courageous 
woman like Khansa W^&Stlti^ cmildoniy have increased in her valour 
after becoming a Muslimah.^ - 

{Asad-ul-ghabh, kitabun-nissa page : 90, vd: 7) 



139 



Brought To You By www.e-iqra.info 



365 STORIES (PART-l) 

n>mtnm : „ ii , . ■, — ^^m^^m^— . i. n - , 1 j . 1.1 ,1 — ^— 

Are You Ready For the Challenge? 

There once was a boy^ Asim who loved eating sweets. He always 
asked for swefets from his father. His fathet was a poor mm. He coudd not 
always afiford sweets for his son. But Astm was selfish and wanted sweets 
otherwise he would not do any work and scream loudly. 

The boys fether thought hard about how to stop the child asking 
for so many sweets. There was a wise man living ntatby at that time. The 
boy's father had an idea. He decided to take Asim to the wise man, who 
might be able to persuade the cJ^Ii^^tD stop his temper tantrums* 

The boy arid his fatJiep^ent along to the wise man. The wise man 
said to Asim, '1 ha^heard that you can eat a lot of sweets, is that right?" 

Asim relied, *Tes, I can eat more sweets than all the people of the 




The wise man said, **Oh! A big claim indeed! I don*t believe what 
you said," 

Asim was now intimidated, "Oh yesi You can challenge me any 
time any day." 

The old man said, "Ok» then here is my challenge. You will fast 
every day for one month. But in Sehri you wiH have to eat three kilograms 
of sweets, and in Iftar you will have to eat three kilograms of sweets, and 
in dinner you will have to eat four kilograms of sweet Do you accept this 
challenge?" 
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Asim replied immediately » "Yes! I'll do it from tomorrow/' 
His fether said, "O Wise man! I am already very poorj I cannot 
afford &□ many sweets." 

The wise m^n said, "Don't worry! 1 will pay for the sweets." 
And so the challenge began. For three days Asim enjoyed eating all 
the sweets. But from the fourth day he felt that there was something 
wrong with his stomach. After one week Asim was- tired of the sweets but 
had to continue otherwise the whole village would laugh at him. 

So the challenge continued for the whole month* Asim finally was 
getting sick and tired of eating sweets all die^ime. He grew a bit fat also. 
Finally the chaUen^ was over- He we^it the wise man and said* "Seel I 
accepted your challenge and I have won/' The wise man replied, "Good! 
Very good! 1 congratula^ you on diis great achievement-" 

Asim's father whispered in the wise man's ear, "But O wise man! I 
want huu to stop eating sweets/* 

The wise man whispered back, ''So you shall see. From now on he 
will not eat swccts anymore.'* 

The wise man told his servant, "Bring Asim his gift. He really has 
won the challenge/' The servant went out of the room and came back 
with Guddu the sweet maker* 

Hie wise man said, "Asun, heie is your gift. From now on you can 
eat as many sweets as you want, and you will not have to pay even a 
pebble to Guddu for sweets, i will pay for it as long as 1 live. Now your 

father will not have to bodier about paying for sweets^" 
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Asiin was shocked; he jumped up and begged the wise miiii, 'No, 
please no. I do not want to cat sweets for che rest of my life. No, 1 will 
never eat sweets ever again* I am sick of them! 1 2m totally fed up! Please 
I don*t even want to see sweets ever again* please take away sweets from 
me or I will vomit." 

And so, dear kids Asim never ever ate sweets again. But if you jstill 
like sweets eat m limits otherwise they will spoil your teedt^^jjd make you 
as fat as an elephant* * 
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The Carpenter 

A highly skilled carpenter who had grown old was ready to retire. 
He told his employer of his plans to leave the house building business and 
live a more leisurely Life with his tamily- He would nms the pay check, but 
he needed to retac. 

The employer was sorry to see his good worker go and asked if he 
could build just one more house a personal favour. The carpenter 
agreed to this proposal but made sure that this will be his last project 
Being in a mood to retire, the carpenter wasijaDt paying much attention to 
buildir^ this house. His heart was ^pt^n his work. He resorted to poor 
woikmansliip and used inferior materials. It was an unfortunate way to 
end his career. • 

When the job was done, the carpenter called his employer atid 
showed him the house. The employer handed over some papers and the 
frontdoor key to the carpenter and said "This is your house^ my gift to 
you/' 

The carpenter was in a shock! What a shame! If he had only 
known that he was building his own house, he would have made it better 
than any other house that he ever built! 

Our situation can be compared to this carpenter- Allah S^^^S,-^ has 
sent us to this world to build our homes in paradise by obeying His 
commands. Now, we have to decide how well we wish to build the homes 
where we will live forever. 
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Intelligence of our Prophet 

During the preparations of Gazwa-e-Badr Hazrat Aii ^fiJSSiiJS^ saw 
two men from the enemy camp near Raj>ulullah iS^. One was a person 
from the Quraish and the other wa^ his alave. Hazry^t All ^fesSiSJ chased 
liiem. The slave was caught but his master got away. When the Muslims 
intetiogated the skve about the -strength of the enemies all ttiai^e could 
say. was that they were in huge numbers and that they had great strength. 
Muslims tried hard to make the slave reveal some sort of information but 
he would not speak more than this even when pressured. So the Muslims 
took htai to RasuiuU^ Oqji^biloved- Prophet (S^ also asked him 
the samt questkm but he \^^M not reply more than these words that 
they were in great nU^aJjers and they had great strength* Everyone a^ked 
him for the precise number but he would not say morc> Finally, 
RasuluUah SiB asked him how many camels they slaughtered for food 
afl§ he replied ten. After hearing this^ our bebved Prophet 8^ 
jmsiiouiicaci that the enemies were one thousand as one camel can suffice 
/ftjr a hundred men- Here we can s^ that teii multiplied by a hundred 
gives one thousani this means that slaughtering ten camels would give 
€11011^ food for a thousand men m eat for lunch and dinner. It is indeed 
a mtfade for somfiorue who has not learnt from any teacher to be so quick 
at mathematics* In feet without any formal education RasuluUah also 
did trade, and this served as a means foi our beloved Prophet to 
know Hazrat Khadija WSSSiS^ whd later became his first wife. 

(Ekdil-m^wbtiwwah4U'bahiqi, vol 3, page: 109) 
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An Old Story 



In the country of Yemen, three miles away from ics capital, San'a\ 
there was a city by the name of Ma'ribi in which tht people of Saba' 
(Sheba) used to live. The city was located between two mountainis. Water 
from rains used to come from the two m.oiintainSt leaving the city 
inundated. The city had die reputation of being the target of such floods. 
Rulers of the city built a strong and fortified dam between the two 
mountains. This dam not only stopped the serial surges of flooded water 
but also provided a permanent source of watt^or their farms and garden; 
and turned the place into a parad^.*^^^ 

The slopes of the tirfo njountains to the left and right of the city 
were landscaped with rows of garden fed by canals of water. Trees and 
fruits of all sorts^used to grow m these gardens so abundantly that, a 
woman would walk with an empty basket perched on her head, and it 
would automatically get Med with fruits falling from die trees without the 
least need to make use of her h^nds. 

Allah 31^3^5 had made die city beautifuL It had a moderate 
climate without any extremes of heat or chill. So healthy, clean and 
bracing-to the extent that there was no trace of any hurting life forms like 
mosquitoes* flies, fleas, snakes and scorpions any where throughout the 
city* In fact, when travellers from outside would reach the city-having 
lice or other harmfrjl parasites in their clothes-these would die off as soon 
as they arrived there* 
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But the people lived there were ungrateful and denied the true 
faith. Allah ci^SS^ sent thirteen prophets for their guidance, but they 
rejected all of them- 

So Allah cl^S^J^ set blind rats upon their great dam, which 
weekend its foundation and made it hallow. When came the time of rains 
and the flooding of water, the preisiiur e ut water broke through the already 
weakened foundatLons creating gaps and cervices in the d^^Ukimately, 
the water collected behind the d'd.m ran over the entire valley in which 
the city was located; houses coUapsed,j^(^3 were uprooted. The water 
feeding the twin rows of gardens hy the moiHttein was dried up. However 
it was already predicted in thgx^oks that rats will destroy the dam. 
When people saw rats neai^t^ae dam, they were alerted by the danger. As 
a defensive measure a large number of cats were released under the dam 
in the hope that they would stop the rats from coming close to the dam. 
But DifeilrMhe divine decree, the rats overcame the cats and entered into 
the foundation of the dam. Quran Kareem states. 

There was ind^d a sign for (the community oO Saba' in their 
home-landi two gardens, (one) on the right and one) on the left* Eat of the 
provision from your Lordj and be grateful to Him - (You have) an 
excellent city, and a Most-Fotgiving Lord. Then diey turned away. So We 
sent to them the flood of the dam, and replaced their cwo gardens with 
two gardens having fruits of bitter taste, and tamarisk and some bushes of 
wild lot^^. Thus We punished them because of their un^tefiilness. We 
do not give (such a) punishment but to the ungrateful. 

fSstrah A^->iiba^ 15-17) 
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Ili other words Allah !3>S^^ released over them the flood of the 
dam because they flouted the commandments of Allah 31^9? through 
their contumacy and rebellion, despite having such blessings and despite 
having been warned by the noble prophets. 

{Manl^ul-Quran, Surah As-Saba': 15-17) 



• 
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Sin Leads to trouble 

Hamid arwd Nasir wertj bodi fruit vendors. They were 'also good 
friends and lived in the same locality. Both were very honest too. But this 
Ramadhaan was a different case. Snce fruits are in great demand during 
the holy month of Ramadhaan, Hamid saw a chance to mint money. He 
started charging three times more money thai* dhe diswmted rates 
announced for Ramadhaan by the govemmpnt. N^if was very worried 
about Hamid s wrong thinking. After ^ Friday Salat he told Hamid, 

"Friend, there is conteiitiij^^lprid pfeace in Hakal earning, there is 
trouble and restlessness in HtGUlin earning. I have come to know that you 
are charging a lot rhis^^amadhaan* What is wrong with you? Ramadhaan is 
a month of bluings, you should not charge exorbitant rates as AJtah 
cii^t' dq^s not like this*** 

Hamid replied^ **Nasir you know everyone does the same* If I don't 
charge more, how will I survive? You understand well that I have a femily 
to feed." Nasir said, 'If others are charging more and you ask for the right 
price, more people will corm and buy form you." But Hamid started 
arguing to whuch Nasir did not say anything more but prayed that may 
Allah 35^39^ guide his friend to the true padi* 

Finally Ramadhaan was over, Hamid was very happy because he 
had collected seven thousand rupees* He started off to buy clothes for h^ 

children from T^riq Road. But on the way a taxi hit 'him. All his 
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happiness vanished in a nuiment. On the mommg of EiJ he was lying in a 
hospital an J eould not even go for Eid Salat. When on the fourth day of 
EiH he was discharged, the seven thousand were alteady spent 

Allah opened up Hamid s eyes. Now he realisedt that Nasir 

had told him the truth. All his haraani incouic went to waste. He 
repented sincerely and resolved never to charge more than the right 
amount* He went tx> Nasir 's home and thanked him, 

"Nasir my friend, you were right and 1 stould have listened to you. 
Now 1 sliall never do this again." ^ 
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Aamir and Satan 

It was a very hot and humid afternoon of July, and hot it definitely 
was! The heat was showing its effect not only on the mercury but also on 
Aamir*s mood* He was already frustrated and angry over the undercooked 
lunch, the electricity supply and wanted a shower* but guess what! There 
wasn*t a drop of water wanting to come out of thf tap- Th^t was itl He 
could not stand it any longer. He thouglit, 

'it is all because of Sata^i, he makes us^commit sins and we bear 
the wrath of Allah t3IS3)^ through* rite scorching sun* and even then we 
don't repent and we torture^njf fellow humans by load shortening the 
supply of gas> water aii4 el€^ctriciry.'* Then his thoughts turned to the sins 
he had committjjjl, he felt really angry at Satan, he murmured to himself 
angril>', could get hold of Satan, Td kill him!" 

Just as he uttered these words, he was surprised to set smoke 

coming from nowhere, and thenf. Yes in front of him was an ugly 

faced, scary looking creature. He was shocked, and he couldn't believe his 
eyes* Aamir had never ijeen or heard of such a creaturct he stuttered, 

''Wh wh who aa are yyy you?" 

And the reply was as shocking as the creature's looks, it said, "You 
wanted to kill me? Yes 1 am Satan! But I came here to tell you that you 
are wrong. I don't force you into committing sins! You do it because you 
like to do so. Come with me^ and 111 show you how." 
~~ ISO 
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With this he started to move toward the market near Aarmr's 
home, Aamir followed cyriously. Nobody except Aamir could see Satan, 
and he would whisper into people's ears as he was walking through the 
market He stopped right in front of the cold drink crates of '*A-One 
General Store and Bakers^ he took an almost empty bottle and spilled 
the few drops that were present in it. In a few minutes cLght to ten flies 
came and settled around it, suddenly a small lizard appeared fioni 
nowhere and attacked the flics. His Uncle Ashir, the shopkeeper, had a 
cat, which tried to catch the lizard. The pet cat owned by Fahid Sahib a 
regular custonier, Fahad Sahib*s pet cat started a fight with uncle Ashir's 
cat. Now both uncle Ashir and Fahad Sakib were engaged in a heated 
debate over whose cat wa^ mote injured. In a matter of ten minutes a 
crowd had gathered around the two former good friends, all the people of 
the locality who knew them, were aow uivolved in the iicutflc, many of 
them were common friends of tlicm boca,, but now evcr^'One was divided- 
into two groups. Someone called up the police and they were there in no 
time* Several people were arrested, someone bribed, a police ofBcial, and 
he discriminated in favouring one group over the other. 

Aamir wai> watching all this with great disgust. Satan looked at hirii 
and said, 

"See, all 1 did was ^5pill a little leftover cold drink. Anyone might 
have done this accidcLUally. My point chat I never ever force anyone 
into comniitiing a sia All I do is to give them the slightest idea and they 
do the rest of it themselves. This is because a human's hean is attracted 
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to sinSi as it looks so appealing. For a huiuan to avoid sms, he must keep 
his or her heart constantly in remembrance of Allah S^S^, just like a 
garden needs constant care of a gardener otherwise it'll turn into a 
jungle." 

In the meantime Aamir, who was intently listeaiag, underijtood 
everything* Now he knew that the Satan's whispering were actually the 
ideas of sins he was giving to people, and he remembereditfae du'aa for 
making Satan go away* He said, * 

"Auzo Billahi Min Al-shaytaan Ar-rajeem, La-hauki Wala 
Qouwam Ilia Biiiahil ^ Allyyil * Azeem. " 

And Siitan gave a hom^e cry, and ran away] 
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Short Stories 

One Wish at a Time 

An Arab cameUdriver, after completLng the loading of his camel, 
a^ked him what he would like best, to go uphill or down. The poor beast 
replied, not witliout a touch of reason 

■ 

"Why do you ask me? Is it that the levelled way through the desert 
is closed?" ^ 

A Wilful Beast Must Go Its Own Way 

An ass, being driveift alot^ a high road, suddenly started ofif and 
bolted to the brink'of a deep precipice. While he was in the act of 
throwing himself over, his owner seized him by the tail; endeavouring to 
pull him back. When the ass persisted'in his effort, the man let him go 
and said, "Conquer, but conciuer at your own cost" 

Truth is Bitter 

Two n^n, one who always spoke the truth and the other who told 
notliing but lies, were travelling together and by chance came to the land 
of Apes, One of the apes, who had raised himself to be a king, 
commanded them to be seized and brought befor e him, so that he might 
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know what was said of him among men* He ordered at the same time that 
all the Apes be arranged in a long row on his right hand and on his left» 
and that a throne be placed for him, as was the custom am<)ng men. After 
these preparations, he signified that the two men should be brought 
before him, and greeted them with this salutation; "What sort of a king 
do you think ine to be, O strangers?' The lyir\g cravelter replied^ 

"You seem to me to be the most mighty of kings " ''^^ 

^'Aiijd what is your estimate of those you see^round me?*' 

"These," ' e answered, "are your worthy companions, fit at least to 
be ambas^sadurs and Leaders of armies." The Ape and all his court, 
grattfted with the lie^ comgianded that a handsome present be given to 
the rlatterer. On this the truthful traveller thought to himself, 

^f i^aijjgreat a reward be given for a lie, with what gift may not I be 
rewarded, if, according to my custom, I tell the truth?' The Ape quickly 
turned to him. '\And pmy how do my friends around me and I seem to 
you?' "You are," he said* "a most excellent Ape, and ali diese your 
companions after your example are excellent Apes too." The King of the 
Apes, eiuaged at hearing the truth, gave him over to the teeth and claws of 
his compaaions. Truth afterall is usually is not sweet. 

-1^ ' I 

♦ ^ • • w 
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Clean Jokes 

The Sultan and the False Propbet 

A certain man claimed go be a prophet ami was brought before the 
Sultan, who said to him, 

"1 bear witness that you are a stupid prophet!'' 

The man replied, / 

"That is why I have only been sent to people like idu," 

The Forgetful Narratot of TVadiotiws • 

Someone said to Ashab, "If you weite to relate traditions and stop 
telling jokes, you m>uld be doing a noble thing*" 

"By Godl" answered Ashab, '1 have heard traditions and related 
thetn." 

Then cell us," said th^ man* 

"I heard from Nafai," said Ashab, "on the authority of such-and- 
such, that the Prophet, may Allah £tfiS3S? bless him, saidt 

There are two qualities, such that whoever has them is am^yag 
Allah a»'s elect;' 

"That is a fine tradition,' said the man. 'What are these two 
qualities?" 

"Nafai forgot one and 1 have fcigotten the other,'' replied Ashab. 
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Wisdom in Words 

"The best and most beautiful things in the world cannot be seen 
nor can be touched, but can be felt in the heart." - Helen Keller, 

It is the sun's job to give light, but it does not want to so its light 
hurts our eyes. 

It is not the moon's job to give light, but it wants to help us by 
giving lights so eveu though it does not have lidit of its own and borrows 
from the sun, its light doesn't hurt us. 

We all love to see the raoon and dislike looking at the sun. Because 
the moon borrows light from sun but sun itself dosen^t know how to 
present it kindly, ^ 

J^^o^ actions are different from what you beht:ve then you are 
most certainly unhappy, agitated and dissatisfied. 

Where there is a will, there is a way. 

Those who have faith in fete are never unhappy. 

If you have feith in one God, you can depend on Him. If you have 
no faith in God you cannot depend on anybody. If you have faith in more 
than one God you don't know whom to depend on. 

There are two types of people who seek advice: 

Those who want to improve or know whether they are right or 

wTong. 

___________ ' " 
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Those who only seek to find more. people with similar thoughts or 
are just looking for one person tB approve them. 

The first type is better, and the second type is more in number. 

"If a man doc:i his hc^u what else is there?" - General George 
S. Fatten 

"People demand freedom of speech to make up for the freedom of 
thought wliLch they avoid.'' - Soren Kierkegaard 

It is so simple to be happy but it is so difficult to )^ simple. 

ft 
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One of the best pastime for children; this exquisite story book series has 
been specially designed for Living, Loving, Sl Learning, and above aU 
Islamic upbringing. ^ 








Part 1 to 5 are available. 
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for Primary Classes 

^S. (rr"X \ This highly illustrated series of Saeed Readers 
contains Shariah Compliant, creative and kids- friendly 
reading material, specially written for primary leveb. 




1 to5 

tRfe more you read 

the better you write 

The series has been designed to develop in children the habit of 
reading ond to familiarize them with the basic words in English 
language, including sufficient phonic drifls. 

■ Characters are illustrated in o sophisticated Style of drawing and 
photogrophs, 

■ A foil-colour, five-level reading course which teaches young leomers 
to develop the skills and strotegies involved in the reading process. 
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For Primary and Secondary classes 

This series hos been designed to develop in children the Islamic way of life, 
covering all aspects of everyday living, the Islamic point of view on oil issues 
and the scope of concern o\ the ocademia in general. 

■ Through beautifully iliustrated picrures ine subject matter hos been 
explained thoroughly. 

■ Modem and stylish activities supporting the topt^cs for students' 

comprehension. 








Books 1 to 8 are available^ 

simply 

Islamic 
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or Primary Schools 



The First Step 

A modern, student-centred and totally shariyo Compliant general 
English course that helps students use the language naturally outside 
the classroonn. 

The First Step English is for primary school students that builds 
confidence in communication by providing clear structures and models. 

Grammar is presented in the context of dialogues, and practised 
systerriatically. 



Textbook -1 




+ 



A Comjj^KhemiYe fi Sythirnalie English 



Baj't-td-Jltti Tntti 




Textbooks and Workbooks 1 to 5 ore available 
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